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THE LITTLE VOYAGER. 


TOR THE SATURDAY BYEBING FOS. 


{A Harrisburg paper states that during the 
terrible freshet of week before last, a cradle was 
teen coming down the rushing waters near Ma- 
padaville, and being suspected of containing 
fomething, it was watched by several persons 
for three or four miles, expecting it would at 
tome point of its Journey come so near to the 
shore that it would be safe in venturing after it 
In a boat; at last, at a bend of the swollen 
tream, the cradle came sufficiently near to be se- 
cured; when lo and behold, upon lifting up a 
light covering, a beautiful babe looked up and 
smiled /—Saturday Bvening Tbst, June 28th, 1362.) 
We stood by the brink of the dark, rolling 

river, 

As swol'n by the spring-floods it swept to the 

sea, 
We saw o'er the waters the wild eddies quiver, 

Where on its broad bosom the winds wandered 

free 4 
Ub! look, where afar yon slight craft comes ad- 
vanciny, 

What freight may she bear o'er the treacherous 

det P, 
As onward, her frail bull upon the swell dan 
cing, 
hears the 
p? 


She rude shore with a tremulous 


ewes 


We'll rescue the treasure she bears on the bil 
low, 
me! come to the shore! draw ber safe from 
the wave 
Tis done! 
A baby lay—saved from a watery crave. 
No fears shook the breast of that poor little 
stranger, 
The sweet water-lily in innocent grace, 


Lo! before us, asleep on a pillow, 


Through all that dread voyage ne’er once dream- 
ed of danger, 
But looked up like starlight, and smiled in 
our face. 


Ob! God was thy pilot, dear, innocent flowe r, 
So needed thy vessel nor rudder nor aail, 
But bore thee as safe in the wild, stormy hour, 
As barks on soft waters where zephyre prevail 
I kuow that around thee the angels were keep 
ing 
Their beautiful watch o'er thy sweet, sinless 
reat, 
With music of heaven to charm thee whilst sleep 
ing, 
To give thee bright dreams of the isles of the 


blest. 


Teey told thee, perchance, of old Pharaoh's mild 
daughter, 
Who, bathi: 


. g in Egypt's grand river of yore, 
Sased 


“Israel's promise” from out the dark 

water, 

Drew, pitying, the reed-cradied Moses to 
shore; 

They Whispered that still o'er sweet infancy's 
sliurmbers, 

The eye of the Holy One bends from above, 
Acd sang to thy spirit in gentlest of numbers, 
The songs of His praise, and the lays of His 

love 
Ad! we too are fi vating on life's troubled river, 


Yur frail barks like thine ride the perilous 


» was with thee alone can deliver 


! from wreck, and our souls from the 


tee 
5 Would we, like thee, but be sinlesas—r: lying 
‘a Heaven alon< 


g for a guidance to shore— 
Tene 


might we drift on life's waters, and, 
dying, 

Look ‘milling to God when the voyage is 
o'er. FRANK. 

















BUILDING A BRIDGE OVER THE CHICKAHOMINY RIVER AND THE ADJACENT SWAMPS, UNDER THE GUNS OF THE ENEMY. 


The above engraving, engraved expressly 
for Tur Post from a picture in the “ Ilus- 
trated News.” gives a slight idea of the many 
perils that are necessarily encountered by our 
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army. This particular case is the throwing 
« bridge across a swolley and rapid river, in 
the very teeth of a hot and fatal fire of the 
enemy, who had perfect contro! of the oppo 


site side of the stream. Despite this most dis- 
couraging tet, our eagineers, being support 
ed by artillery and infantry, persevered in 
their work, placed their bridge, crossed it, 


———— 


and in spite of the hot fire of the enemy, took 
pomsession of the far side of the river, and 
held it—the rebels retreating as our brave 
troops approached. 





VERNER’S PRIDE, 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 
AvcrTnor or “Tie CHanninas,” “ East 
Lynne,” “Tue Eanc's Heras,” 
“A Lore’s Secret,” Erc. 


{Entered according to Act of Congress, In the 
year 1862, by Deacon & Peterson, in the Clerk's 
Office of the District Court for the Eastern Dis- 
trict of Pennsylvania | 


CHAPTER IIL. 

THE CROWD IN THE MOONLIGHT 
Seated in the at Verner’s 
Pride, comfortably asleep in an arm-chair, 
her face turned to the fire and her feet on a 
footstool, was Mrs. Verner. The dessert re 
mained on the table, but nobody was there to 
partake of it. Mr. Verner had retired to his 
study upon the withdrawal of the cloth, ac 
cording to his usual custom. Always a man 
of spare habits, shunning the pleasures of 
the table, he bad scarcely taken sufficient to 
Mrs 
but his medical 


dining-room 


support nature since his health failed. 
Verner would remonstrate 
attendant, Dr. West, said it was better for 
him that it should be so. Lionel Verner 
(who had come in for the tail of the dinner) 
and John Massingbird had likewise left the 
room and the house, but not together. Mrs. 
Verner sat on She liked to take her 
share of dessert, if the others did not, and 
she generally remained in the dining-room 


alone. 


for the evening, rarely caring to move, 
Truth to say, Mrs. Verner was rather addict 
ed to dropping asleep with her last glass of 
wine and waking up with the tea-tray. She 
did on this evening. 

Of course, work goes on down-staira (or is 
supposed to do so) whether the mistress of 
& house be asleep orawake. It really was go 
ing on that evening in the laundry at Ver 
ner’s Pride, whatever it may have ‘been do- 
ing in the other various branches and depart 
ments. Tne laundry-maids had had heavy 
labor on their hands that day, and they were 
hard at work still, while Mrs. Verner slept. 

“ Here's mother Duff's Dan a-coming in!” 
exclaimed one of the women, glancing over 
her ironing-board at the yard. “ What do 
he want, I wonder ’” 

“Who?” cried Nancy, 
maid, @ tart sort of girl, whose 
was lo assist in the laundry on busy days 

“Deo Daff Just see what he wants, Nan- 
cy. He's got a parcel” 

The gentleman familiarly called Dan Duff 
was an urchin of ten years old. He was the 
son of Mrs. Duff, linen-draper in ordinary jo 
Deerbam—a lady popularly spoken of as 
“ Mother Duff,” both behind her back and be 
fure her face. Nancy darted out at the 
laundry-door and wag-laid the intruder in the 
yard. 

“Now, Dan Duff!” cried she, “ what do 


“the under-house- 
business it 


“ Please, here's this,” was Dan Duff's re- 
ply, handing over the parcel. “ And, please, 
[ want to see Rachel Frost.” 

“ Who is it for? What's inside it ’” sharply 
asked Nancy, regarding the parcel on all 
sides, 

“I's things as Rachel Frost have been 
a-buying,” he replied. “ Piease, | want to 
see her.” 

“Then want must be your master,” retort- 
ed Nancy. “ Rachel Frost's not at home” 

“ Ain't she?” returned Dan Duff, with sur- 
prised emphasis, ‘‘ Why, she left our shop 
along sight afore I did! Mother says, please, 
would she mind having some o' the dark Ia 
vender print instead o'the light, ‘cause Susan 
Peckaby's come in, and she wants the whole 
| o’ the light lavender for a gownd, and there's 
And, please, I be to 





only just enough of it, 
take word back.” 

“low are you to take word back if she's 
not in?’ asked Nancy, whose temper never 
was improved by extra work 
Dan Duff! 
row if you want her.” 

Dan Duffturned to depart, in meek obe 
dience, and Nancy carried the parcel into the 


“Get along, 
You must come again to-mor 
4 


laundry and flung it down on the ironing board 
Rachel Frost!” 
“Going shopping like any 


“Tt's fine to be she sar 


castically cried, 
sent home 


having her things 


And messages sbout her gowods 


lady, and 
for ber! 
have, if you 


Vil 


ror one of the horses to-morrow, and go shop 


coming Up- which will ashe 


please, and which won't she have ! bor 
ping myself ou a side saddle !” 

“Tas Rachel gone 
cried one of the Women, pausing in ber iron 
ing. “I did pot know she was out.” 

“She 


shopping to-night’ P 


has been out all the evening,” was 
Nancy's answer. “I met her coming down 
the And 
story over it, too, for she said she was going 
to see her old father.” 

jut Master Dan Daff is not done with yet 
If that gentleman stood in awe of one earthly 


stairs, dressed. she could tell a 


thing more than another, it was of the anger 
of his revered mother. Mra. Duff, in her 
maternal capacity, Was rather free both with 
hands and tongue. Being sole head of her 


flock, for she was a widow, she deemed it 


beat to rule with firmness, not to say 
Dan, 


nature, tried hard to 


severity 
awed by his own timid 
aslo 


and ber aon 
steer his course ao 


He 


administezed 


CTOs d 
by 


where he 


Shoals and quicksands. 
rebuff 
Nancy, and passed out at the gate 
Ifis mother had 


avoid 
the yard, after the 


stood atill to revo ve affairs. 
imperativeiy ordered him to y hack the 


answer, toucbiny the delicate question of the 


ligut and the dark lavender prints, and St 
liers in all 
' 


in the shop 


san Peckaby—one of the greatest 
would wait 


He 


s Pucke la, balan 


Deerham—said she 


till he came with it stood soft!) whis 


ing, his haads in h py bim 


self on his heeis 


he. “Mother ‘ll lose the sale of the gownd, 
and Uien shell say it's my fault, and baste 
me for it What's gone of her? Why 


couldn't she ba’ come bume, as she said *” ' 





you want?” 


He sct his wita to work to divine what 
could have “ gone of her,” —alluding of course, 
to Rachel. And a bright thought occurred 
to him—really not an unnatural one—that 
she had probably taken the other road home, 
It was a longer round, through the flelda, 
and there were stiles to climb, and gates to 
mount; which might aceount for the delay. 
Ile arrived at the conclusion, though some 
what slow of drawing conclusions in venera), 
that if he returned home that way, he should 
meet Rachel; and could then ask the ques 
tion 

Had he turned to his left 
ashe did at the gate with his back to the 
back of the house—he would bave regained 
the high road, whence he came. Did he 
turn to the right, he would plunge into flelds 


hand —#tanding 


sud lanes, and covered ways, and emerge at 
length, by a round, in the midst of the vil 
lage, almost close to his own house, It was a 
lonely way at night, and longer than the 
other, but Master Dan Dull regarded those as 
pleasant evila, in comparison with a “ bast 


ing.” He took his bands out of bis pockets, 


brought down his feet to aw le vel, and turned | 


to it, whistling still. 
The 


was up, though not very high, and 


It was a tolerably light night moon 
a fow 
stare might be sacen here and there inthe blue 
canopy above, 
his way, not very quickly, Some dim 
was penetrating his brain that the slower he 
walked, the better chance there might be of 
his meeting Rachel. 

“She's just a eat, is that Susan Peckaby' 
decided he, with acrimony, in the intervals of 
his whistling tmother up 
ter the Ka 


chel Frost anid the things'ud doin the morn 


‘It was her as p 


thought o sending me to-night 


ing.” * Let Dan take ‘em up now, says Dame 
‘and ark her about the print, and 
And if I 
the first 


Prckaby, 
then Til take it home along o' me.’ 
the 


to buate 


snawer, she ll be 


yo in without 

to help mother 

sure!” 
This concluding diverti*ement was caused 


hit ' he! hur! 


mall animal 


that 


by his catching sight of some 
iiding along. He 
ng & narrow, winuing 
lle the hit, as he 


Tigt 
pate, he 


War al moment 


| 


traver bate and, in 


the fe 


ooked in at the 
It might 


be 


sawithe movement 


be a 


Open 


be a cot, it might hare, it might 
a rabbit, it might be some other animal; it 
one to Mr. Dan Dull; he 


been boy bad he resisted tue propensity 


wae all and had 
not 
toy Catchiog up @ handful of earth 


from the lane, he shied it per direc 


irsue it 
h the pr 





j Bi wiy 


jit, Walking up the 


tion, and tore in at the yate after it 


came of 


The 
r had earthed itell, aud Iban came 
He nearly 


hed the gate, when somebody passed 


Nothing the pursuit tres 


Mr 


joanne 


back again. had ap 


pre rial 
with 


lane & very uick 


jstep, from the direction on which he, Dan, 
| 


was bound. Dan saw enough to koow that 


“DP get a basting for sure,” suliloguized | it Was net Kachel, tor it was the Sgure of a observed Fre terick,. 


man, but Dan set off tw run, and emerged 
from tue gate just in time Ww catch soother 
giimpee of the person, as Le disappeared be 
yond the windings cf the lane. 


Mr. Dan Dull proceeded on | 


idea | 


“"Twarn't Rachel, at all eventa,” was his 
comment, And he turned and pursued bis 
way aynin 

It was somewhere about this time that 
Tyun made his appearance in the dining- 
room at Verner's Pride, to put away the des- 
sert, and set the tea. The stir woke up Mra. 


| Verner 





“Bend Rachel to me,” said she, winking 
| aod blinking at the tea-cupa 
* Yea, ma'am,” replied Tyan 
Ile left the room where he had placed the 
cups and things to his satisfaction, He called 
for Rachel high and low, up and down, All 
The servants did not appear 
One of them went 


to no purpose 
to know anything of her 
| to the door and shouted out to the laundry 
| to know whether Rachel was there, and the 
| anawering * No,” back, The 
| footman at length remembered that be had 


shout came 


' 

acen her go out at the hall door while the 
‘Tyon carried this item of 
Mre. Verner. It did not 


dinner waa in 
information to 
please her 

“Of “Let 
want any of you particularly, and you are 


' is 


ought not to stay so long as this 


course!" she grumbled me 


go out, she 


Who's thie 


sure to be away she did 


coming in?” 
I was Frederick Massingbird Ile en 


tered, sinving a scrap of a song; which wae 


cut suddenly short when his cye fell on the 
mervant 

said he, “you must bring me 
I have h ud ne 


hungry, or 


‘Tynon,” 

dinner.” 
you's 

Verner 


| es mething to eat 
You 
f 


have come in bef 


cannot be very 
re,’ remarked Mra 
to him It is tea time now 


I'l! take tea and dinner together,” was 


his answer 


Masstingbird sat down to ft. Tynn then 
waited for Mr. Verner's tea, which he carried 
tato the study. He carried a cup in every 
evening, but Mr. Verner scarcely ever 
touched it, Then Tynn returned to the room 
where the upper servants took their meals, 
and otherwise congregsted, and sat down to 
read & newspaper. He wae a little man, very 
stout, always dressed in plain clothes. 

A few minutes, and Nancy came in, the 
parcel Ieft by Dan Duff in ber hand. The 
housekeeper asked her what it waa. She ox- 
plained im her crusty way, and said some- 
thing to the same effect that she had said in 
the laundry—that it was fine to be Rachel 
Frost. 

“Bhe’s long enough making her way up 
here!” Nancy wound fp with; “Dan Doff 
says she lef their shop to come home before 
he did. If Luke Roy was in Deerham one 
would know what to think !" 

“Bah!” cried the housekeeper. “ Rachel 
Frost has nothing to say to Luke Roy.” 

Tynn laid down his paper and rose. 

“T'll Just tell the mistress that Rachel's on 
her way home,” sald he. “ She's put out like 
anything at her being out—want's her for 
something particular, she saya” 

Barely had he departed on his errand, 
when « loud commotion was heard in the 
passage. Mr. Dan Duff had burst in at the 
back door, uttering sounds of distress—of 
fright—his eyes starting, his hair standing on 
end, his words nearly unintelligible. 

“Ttachel Frost is in the Willow. pool— 
drownded [" 

The women shrieked when they gathered 
In the sense; it was enough to make them 
shriek; Dan Duff howled in concert. The 
passages took up the sounds and echoed 
them; and Mra. Verner, Frederick Massing- 
bird, and Tynn, came hastening forth. Mr. 
Verner followed, feeble, and leaning on his 
etek, Frederick Massingbird seteed apon the 
boy, questioning sharply. 

“ Rachel Frost's a-drowned In the Willow- 
pool,” he reiterated. “I seed her.” 

A moment of pause—of startled suspense, 
and then they flew off, men and women, as 
with one aceord, Frederick Massingbird 
leading the van. Social obligations were for 
gotten in the overwhelming excitement, and 
Mr. and Mra. Verner were left to keep house 
for themaelyes. Tynn, indeed, recollected 
himeelf, and turned back 

“No,” eaid Mr. Verner. “Go with the rest 
and see what it is,and whether anything can 
be done.” 

Ie might have crept thither himself in his 
feeble strength, but he had not stirred out of 
the house for two years 

The Willow-pool, so called from its being 
surrounded with weeping willows, was situa- 
ted! at the corner of a Held, in « retired part 
of the road, about midway between Verner's 
Pride and Deerham. There was a great deal 
of timber about that part; it waa altogether 
as lonely as could be desired, When the run 
ners from Verner’s Pride reached it, assist 
ance had already arrived, and Rachel, res 
cued from the pool, was being laid upon the 
grass, All signa of life were gone 

Who had done it? 
waa itan accident’ 
a deed of violence’ 
brought No young girl 
would be likely to take that way home (with 
Master 


what had caused it? 
waa ita self committed 
What 


act’ —or Waa it 


her there at ali’? 
all due deference to the opinion of 
Dan Duff) alone at night 

lone? The crowd pro 
‘lions in # many 


What was to be 
potinded these varlotia ur 
marvels of wonder, and hustled each other, 
f use, to 


Frederick 


Massingbird stepped forward with authority, 


and talked incessantly ; but to be « 


lirect, nobody appeared capa! 


* Carry her at ance to Verner's Pride—with 
alispeed And seme al you turning to the 


ae 





“Put you ought to have Leen in before,” 


though an casy mistress 
ike the or 


persisted, for, 
Verner did not 
“ Where have 


ahe 
snd mother, Mrs 


ler of meals to 


you 


this while 


tne Limp dnc ed, 
You 


taking Bibylla 


been all 
to Bitter- 


have not 


W eat 


tayed, Fred? 





worth « 
You must 


that,” at 


talk to BKibyila Weat a! 


wered Fred 


mat | 
When young latices | 
keep you a pood hour waiting, while they | 
tnake themselves ready to start, you can't get 
lmwck | 

“What 


questioned Mra 


reo ely ty your own time,” 


did she keep you waiting for?” 
Verner 

“Some mystery of the toilette, T conelucde 
When | 
dressing, aud a pretty prolonved dressing .t 
' Binee | left Ihitter- 


} worth's, | bave been to Poynton’s about u y 


yot there, Amilly said Sitiylia wee 


j appeared to bx her at 


maf She was as ate as ever today 


just asl am 
Verner, whe 


vt now 
Mrs 


a grumbling mex), 


And there's Rachel « 
* weat on 
nto 





wanting her 
n she dil 
was fond of callipg up a catalogue of gries 
. 


whe lalere 
ances 

“ At anyrete, that's not my fault, mother, 
“TI dare say she wil! 
soon bein. Kache ; 
I fancy, if there's a chance of 
wanted.” 

Tynan came in with his tray, and Frederick 


is bot given Ww stay out, 
her being 





servants of the how ‘hasten on, and get 
heated ! blankets hot. Get hot 
get anything and everything likely 


| low 


water an 
bricks 
to be require lid she wet in?” 

lie appeared to speak the words more in 
the hght of a wailing regret, than as a ques 
It was a question that none present 
The crowd was in 
(ine of them suggested that 


tion 
appeared able to answer 
creasing rapidly 
room the gamekeepers collage was nearer 
than Verner's Pride 

“ but there will be neither hot water nor 
blankets there,” returned Frecerick Massing 
bird. “ The house Make haste! 


don't let grass grow under your feet.” 


a the best, 


“A moment,” interposed a gentleman who 


now came hast as they were raising the 


” Lay her 


vty 
bady wh again.” 

They obeyed him eagerly, and fi ll @ little 
back that he might have space to bend over 
loctor of the neighborhood, 
resident at Deerham. He was 4 fine man in 
lark and florid, but a more impassive 
not well be seen, and he 
had the pecularity of rarely looking a persona 
in the face. If a patient's eyes were fixed oa 
Dr. West's, l)r. West's were invariably fixed 
upon something else. A clever man in his 
profession, bolding an Edinburgh degree, and 
practising as a general practitioner. He was 
brother to the present Mrs. Verner: conse- 


er It was the 


ngure, 
countenance could 
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quently, uncle to the two young Massing 
birds 
“ Has anyboty got « match 1 be asked 
One of the Vervor's Pride servants bad & 
Whole toxfall, and too ar (ure were lighted 
at & time, end held @ thet the dante ovald 
ere the drowned face better than be could in 
the uncertain moonlight It was « ptrange 
scene. The lonely, weird like cbarecter of 
the plane , the dart trees watered about; the 
dall pool with ite bending sillows, the sway 
ing, murmuring crowd collected round the 
doctor end @hat he was beeding over; the 
bright flickering fame of the match-light; 
with the pale moon overhead, getting bigher 
and bigher as the night went on, and strug 
gting ber way through passing clonda 
“Tow did it happen f" asked Dr Weet 
Bef re any anewer could be given, « man 
came tearing up et the top of bie speed; se 
veral men, indeed, it may be said. The fret 
was Koy, the bailiff Upon Roy's leaving 
Verner's Pride, after the rebuke bestowed 
ppon him by ite heir, he bad gone straight 
down to the George and Dragon, a roadeide 
inn, situated on the outskirts of the village, 
on the road from Verner'’s Pride Here he 
had remained, consorting with droppersin 
from Deerham, and soothing bie mortifica 
tion with a pipe and sundry cans of ale 
Woen the news was brought in that Kechel 
Frost was drowning in the Willow-pool, Moy, 
the landlord, and the company collectively, 
garted off to see 

“Why, it & her!” uttered Roy, taking « 
hasty view of poor Kechel, “1 said it waen't 
possible Teaw ber and talked to her up at 
the house but two or three hours ago. How 
did she get in?" 

The same question always, from all alike 
how did she get in! Dr West rose 

“ You can move her,” he said 

“ Je she dead, sir” 

- Yaa” 

Frederick Maseingbird—who had been the 
one © hold the matches —canght the doctor's 
arm 

“Not dead he uttered 
youd hope of restoration ¥" 

“Bbe will newer be restored to this world,” 
West “She ls quite 


“Not dead be 


was the reply of Dr 
dead * 

“ Measures should be tried, at any rate,” 
sakd Frederick Massinghird, warmly. 

* By all means,” acquiesced Dr. Went. “It 
will afford satisfaction, hough it does nuthing 
elec” 

They raleed her once more, her clothes 
dripping, and turned with quiet, measured 
steps towards Verner's Pride. Of course the 
whole assemblage attended They were 
eagerly curious, boiling over with excite 
ment, but, to allow them their due, they were 
earnestly antious to give any aid in their 
power, and contended who should take turn 
at hearing that wet burthen. Not one but 
felt sorely frieved for Rachel. Even Nancy 
was subdued to meckness, as she sped o8 to 
be one of the busiest in preparing remedies; 
and old Roy, though somewhat Inclined to 
regard it in the light of a judgment upon 
proud Rachel for slighting his son, felt some 
twinges of pitying regret 

“T have knowed cases where people, dead 
from drowncing, have been restored to life,” 
wall Rey, as they walked along 
rr plc d Dr Weat. 
* The apporently dead have been restored 
the dead. newer 

Paniing, breathless, there came up one as 
Ile parted the 
crew, and threw himself almost upon Rachel 
with a wild« ry 
face, and passing bis hands over it, bent down 


“That you never have,” 


they reached Verner’s Prick 
He caught up her cold, wet | 


his warm cheek upon it 

“Who has dome it)" he sobbed 
has done it? Bhe couldn't have fell in alone’ 

It was Robin Frost. Frederick Maseing 
bird drew him away by the arm 

“Don't binder, Robin. Every minute may 
he worth a life.” 

And Robin, struck with the argument, 
obey ed docilely like a little child 

Mr Verner, leaning on his stick, trembling 
with weakness and emotion, stood jast with 
out the door of the laundry, which had been 
hast!!y prepared, as the bearers trampod in 

“Tt te au awful tragedy!" be murmured 
* [sit true widressing Dr, Weet—" that you 
think there ie no , 

“Lam sure there is pone,” was the answer 


hope 


* But every means shall be tried.” 

‘The laundry was cleared @ the crowd and 
the work began One of the next t come 
up was id Matthew Frost. Mr. Verner took 
his han! 

“Come into my own room, Matthew,” he 
aid 
tmywel( 

“Nay, er, I must look opon her” 

Mr Verner pointed with his stick in the 
direction of the laundry 

“They are shut in there; the doctor and 
a¢ Hany as he wants round him,” he said 
“Let thes be undisturbed: it is the only 
chance.” 

All Uhings likely to be wanted had been 
cvaveyed the laundry and they were shut 
im there, a8 Mr Verner expressed it, with 
their Gree and tbeir heat. On dragged the 
me Antiourt watcher. were in the house, 
in the yard, gathered round the back gate. 
The news had spread, and gentiepeople, 
friends of the Veruem, came hasting from 
their homes, ond pressed int Verner's Pride, 
and asked yucsiion Upon question of Mr. and 
Mra. Verner, of everybody likely wo afford an 
answer, Oii Matthew Frost stood ouiwani 
ly calm end collected, full of inward trusi, as 
« good man should be. He had learnt where 
to look for support in the darkest uial. Mr 
Verner, in tat night of surrow, seemel w 
treat bim like a brouser 

One hour! Two hours! and still they 
plied Ueir remedies, under Use able direction 
of Dr. West. All was of no avail, as the eipe- 
rienced physicien had told them. Life was 
extinct Poor Rachel Frost was really dead. 


© | feel for you as deeply as L could for 


CHAPTER IV. 
_- 
TRE TALL GENTLEMAS IX TUR LANE. 


cantly 


what they called the 


and that must eatiefy them. Mrs 


she took ber seat 


altogether attended with so much mywerry 
that that of jeelf would bave kept the excite 
ment clive, What could have taken Mache! 
Frost near the pool at a!!! Allowiog that 
@ee bad Chosen that lovely road for ber way 
home—@hich eppeared uolikety in the ex- 
treme—she must stil] bave gone ovt of it to 
approach the pool, mast have walked partly 
ecrees « Geld to gsin it Lad ber path led 
cloee by ft, it would have been a different 
metter it might have been supposed (unlike 
ly still, though.) that sbe bad missed her f«t 
ing and fallen in. But enplearant rumors 
were beginning to circu'ate in the crowd. It 
wee whispered that sounds of a contest, the 
volors being those of a man and & weimen, 
bad been heard in that direction at the time 
of the accident, or about the time: sed these 
rumors reached the ear of Mr Verner 

For the tami'y to think of bed, in the pre- 
sent state of affaira, or the crowd to think of 
diepersing, would have been in the bighest 
degree improbable Mr Verner set himself 
to endeavor to get some sort of solution first 
One told one tale, one another. one asserted 
something else; another, the precise oppo 
site. Mr. Verner—and in saying Mr. Verner, 
we must include all—was fairly puzzled. A 
notion bad sprung up that Dioah Roy, the 
beiluff's wife, could tell something abeut it if 
she would. Certain it waa, that she had 
stood amid the crowd, cowering and trem. 
bling, shrinking from observation as much as 
possible, and recoiling visibly if addressed. 

A word of this suspicion got whispered in 
her husband's ear. Itangered him. He #as 
accustomed to bold bis wife in due submis 
sion. She was a little body, with a pinched 
face and « sharp red nose, rather given to 
weeping uson every possible occasion, and 
as indulgentiy fond of her son Luke as she was 
afraid of ber husband. Since Luke's depar- 
ture she had passed the better part of her time 
io teare. 
* Now,” said Roy, going up to her with au 
thority, and drawing her apart, “ what's this 
as is up with you ” 

Bhe looked round her, and shuddered, 
“Ob, law!" cried she, with a moan 
“ Don't you begin to ask, Giles, or I shall be 
fit to die.” 
“Do you know anything about this matter, 
or don't you?" cried he, savagely, “ Did you 
see anything ?” 
“What should I be likely to see of it?” 
quaked Mra, ley. 
“Did you see Rachel fall into the pool? Or 
a pigh the pool? 
“No, T didn't,” moaned Mra. Roy, “] 
never set eyes on Hache! this blessed night at 
all, Td take a teat o' Seripture to it.” 
“Then what u the matter with you?" he 
demanded, giving her a slight shake 
“ Hush, Giles reaponded she, in a tone of 
unmistakeable terror, “T eaw a ghost!" 
“thundered Giles Rov. 
“And it have 


“Saw a—what 
“A ghost!” she repeated. 
made me sbiver ever since.” 
Giles Koy knew that bie wife wae rather 
prone to fights of fancy, He was in the habit 
ol administering one sovereign remedy, which 
he believed to be an infallible panacea for 
wives’ ailments whenever it was applicd—a 
hearty wood shaking. He gave hera slight in 


stalment as be turned away 


“Wait till I get ye home,” said he, signifi 
“TU drive the ghosts out of ye!” 

Mr. Verner bad seated himself in his study, 
with a view to investivating systematically 


the ciroumatances attending the affair, so far 
as they were known 
involved in a Babel of confusion, even the 


At present all seemed 


ypen details 
“Those able to tell anything of it shall 


come before me, one by one,” he observed ; 
“What |“ we may get at something then.” 


The only stranger present was Mr. Bitter. 


worth, an old and intimate frien! of Mr. Ver 
ners” 
resided a little beyond Verner's Pride. Others 


Ile was aman of good property, and 


plenty of them—had been eager to assist in 
Investigation, but Mr 


Verner had declined. The public investiga 


tion would come soon enough, he observed, 


Verner 


saW ho reason Why she should be alwent, and 


The 


ller sons were there 


news had reached John out-of doors, and he 
had hastened home tull of consternation. Dr 


West also remained, by request, and the 


Frosts, father and son, had passed in. Mr. Ver 


ner could not de hy therm 


“ To begin at the beginning,” observed Mr 
Verner; “it appears that Rachel left this 


house between six and seven. Did she men 


on to anybody where she was going!’ 


“| believe she did to Nancy, sir,” replied 
Mm. Tyop, who had been allowed to re 
mala. 

“ Then call Nancy in,” said Mr. Verner 
Nancy came, but she could pot say much ; 


only that in going up the front stairs to carry 
some linen to Mra Verner's room, she had 


met Rechel, dressed to go out, Rachel had 
said, in passing her, that she was about to 
viet her father.” 


“And she came!’ observed Mr. Verner, 


turning to Matthew Frost, as Nancy was dis 


mineed 

“She came, sir,” replied the okl man, 
who was baving an incessant battle with 
himerlf for calmoces; for it was not there, 
in the presence of others, that he would wi! 
lingly indulge hie grief. “I saw that she 
had been fretting, Her cyes were as red as 
ferrets’, and | taxed ber whh it, She was 
for turning it off at first, but | pressed for the 
cause, and she then said that she had been 
soulded by ber mistress.” 

“By me!’ exclaimed Mra Verner, lifting 
ber head in surprise, “I had not sookled 
her ” . 
Then catching the eye of her son John, 
who bad ale lied Aw head, she remembered 
the litthe sone of the afernooa. 

“I recoliect pow,” she resumed, “1 spoke 
a word of reproof w Rachel, and she burst 
into * violent dood of tears, and ran away 
from me. |i surprised me much) What | 
said wae not sufficient to call forth one tear, 
jet alome @ passionate barst of hem.” 

* What was it about!" asked Mr. Ver- 





Apart from the horror of the affair, it was 


“1 expect Jobo can give s beter erplaca- 
tion of it than 1,” replied Mra. Verner, after 
8 pause, “I went ont of the room for « 
minute or two, aod when I teturned Rechel 
was talking sogrily at John, as it seemed. | 
could not make out disinetly at what Jobo 
had begua to tease ber about Lake Roy, I 
believe, and sbe did not like i.” 

Mr Jobn Messingbird's conscience called 
up the little episode of the coveted kiss, Bat 
it might not be altogether prudent to confess 
to it in fall conclave. 

“It is true that I did joke Rechel about 
Luke,” he said. “It seemed to anger her 
very much, and she paid me out with some 
hard words. My mother retured at the same 
moment. She asked what was the matter: 
I said I had joked Rechel about Luke, and 
that Rachel did not like it.” 

“ Yea, that was it,” acquiesced Mra. Verner. 
“T then told Rachel that in my opinion she 
would have done well to encourage Luke, 
who was a steady young man, and wou'd no 
doubt bave a little money. Upon which sac 
began weeping I felt rather vexed: not a 
word have I been able to say to her lately, 
but tears have been the answer; and I asked 
what had come to her, that she should cry 
for every tritle as if she were heartbroken.— 
With that, she fell into burst of sobs, terrify- 
ing to see, and ran from the room. I was 
thunderstruck. I asked John what could be 
the matter with her, and be said be could 
only think she was going crazed.” 

John Massingbird nodded his head, as if 
in confirmation 

Old Matthew Frost spoke up, his voice 
trembling with the emotion that he was stri- 
ving to keep under 

“ Did she say what it was that had come 
to her, ma’am *” 

“She did not make any reply at all,” re- 
joined Mrs. Verner. “ But it is quite nonsense 
to suppose she could bave fallen into that 
wild burst of grief, simply at being joked 
about Luke. I could not make her out.” 

“And she has fallen into fretting, you say, 
ma'am, lately ’” pursued Matthew Frost, 
leaning bis venerable white head forward, 

“Ofven and often,” replied Mrs. Verner. 
“She has seemed quite an altered vir! in the 
last few weeks" 

“My son's wife har said the same,” cried 
old Matthew. “She has said that Rachel 
was changed. But I took it to mean in her 
lookse—that she had got thinner. \ ou mind 
the wife saying it, Robin?” 

“Yea, I mind it,” shortly replied Robin, 
who had propped hinself against the wall, 
his arms folded and his head bent. “I'm a 
minding all.” 

“She wouldn't take a bit o’ supper,” went 
on old Matthew. “But that was nothing,” 
he added: “she used to say she had plenty 
of food here, without eating ours. She sat 
apart by the fire with one of the little uns in 
her lap. She didn't stay over long ; she said 
the missia might be wanting her and she 
left; and when she was kissing my poor old 
face, she began sobbing Robin offered to 
see her home 
“And whe 
Robin, looking up for the first time with a 
wild expression of deapair, “ She said she had 
things to get at Mother Dulf's, and should 
stop a bit there, a gossiping. It ll be on my 
mind by day and by night, that if I'd went 
with her, harm couldn't have come.” 

“And that was how she left you,” pursued 
Mr. Verner. “You did not see her after 
that? You know nothing further of her 
movements *" 

“Nothing further,” assented 
watched her down the lane as 
turning, and that was the last.” 
“Did she go to Mra Duff's I wonder %” 
ssid Mr. Verner 

Ob, yes; several of those present could an 
ewe rthat. There was the parcel brought up 
by Dan Doff, as testimony: and, if more had 
been needed, Mrs. Dat? herself had afforded 
it, for she made one of the crowd outside 
“We must have Mra. Dull in,” said Mr 
Verner 

Accordingly, Mra. Duff was had in. A vo 
luble lady with red hair. Mr. Verner po 
litely asked her to be seated, but she replied 
that she'd prefer to stand, if ‘twas all the 
standing in her 
shop, and she couldn't never sit for a minute 


wouldn't have it,” interrupted 


Robin. “I 
far as the 


same She was used to 
together when she was upset 

“Did Rachel Frost purchase anything of 
you this evenirg, Mrs. Dutt’ 

“ Well, she did, and she didn't,” responded 
Mra Duff, “1 never calls it purchasing of 
sir, when a customer comes in and 
and send it 
up” They be sold, of course, if you look at 
it im that light: but I'm best pleased when 
boyers examine the goods, and chat a bit 
over their merita) Susan Pecksby, now, 


things 
‘Just cut me off so and « 


saye 


nee 
“What did Rachel Frost buy '" interrupt- 
ed Mr. Verner, who knew what Mra Duff's 
tongue was, when it was once set going 

“She looked in at the shop, sir,—which 
I was a serving little Green with some bone 
buttons, that her mother had sent her for,— 
‘TL want some Irish for aprons) Mra. Duff,’ 
says she ‘Cat off the proper quantity for a 
couple, and send it me up sometime to- mor. 
row. I'd not give the trouble,” says she, ‘but 
I can't wait to take it now, for I'm in a bur 
ry to get home, and I shall be wanting the 
aprons’ * What quality—pretty good ” said 
1. * Ob, you know,’ says she ‘about the same 
that I bought last time. And put in the 
tape for strings, and a ree! of white cotton, 
No 30. And I don't mind if you pat ina 
piece of that German ribbon, middling 
width,’ she went on. ‘It's nicer than tape for 
nighteaps, and them sort o’ things’ And 
with that, sir, she was torning out again, 
when her eyes was caught by some lavender 
prints, as was a hanging just in the doorway. 
Two soades there was of it, dark and light. 
‘That's pretty, seve she ‘It's beautiful,’ 
sad I: ‘they be the sweetest things I bave 
had in, this many # day and they be the 
wide width Won't you take some of it! 
* No,’ says she, ‘I'm set up for cotton gownds.’ 
* Why not buy « bit of « for a apron or two” 





der prints for morning sprone, and they saves 
‘the waire.’ So she jooked at it for a minute, 
' and then she sald I might cut-ter off a ow i 
| ple o’ yards of the light, and send ft up with 
the other things, Well, sir, Sal'y Green went 
away with her butions, and | took duwn the 
light print, thinking I'd cut off the two yards 
at once. Just then, Susan Peckaby comes in 
for some gray worsted, and sbe falls right in 
love with the print. ‘I'll have a gownd of 
that, says she, and ‘I'll take it now.’ In 
course, sir, I was only too glad to sell it to 
her, for, like Rechel, she's good pay; but 
when I come to measure it, there was barely 
nine yards left, which is what Susan Pecka- 
by takes for a gownd, being as tall a» a Msy- 
Bo T was in a mess: for I couldn't 
teke and sel! it all, over Rechel's head, having 
offered it to her. ‘ Pervaps she wouldn't mind 
having her aprons off the dark,’ says Susan 
Peckaby : ‘it don't matter what color aprons 
ia of; they're not like gownds’ And then 
we agreed that I should send Dan up here 
at once to ask ber, and Susan Peckaby—who 
seemed mighty eager to have the print—aaid 
she'd wait till he come back. And I cut off the 
white Irish, and wrapped it up with the tape 
and things, and sent bim.” 

“ Rachel Frost bad left your shop, then?” 

“Bhe left it, sir, when she told me she'd 
have some of the lavender print She didn't 
stay another minute.” 

Robin Frost lifted his head again. 

“She said she was going to stop at your 
place fur a bit of goesip, Mother Duff.” 

“Then she didn’t stop,” responded that 
lady. “She never spoke a single word o’ 
gossip, or looked inclined to it. She just 
spoke out short, as if she was in a hurry, and 
she turned clean out o' the shop afore the 
words about the lavender print had well 
lefi her. Ask Sally Green, if you don’t be 
lieve me.” 

“You did not see which way she took?” 
observed Mr. Verner. 

* No, sir, I didn't; I was behind my coun- 
ter, But, for the matter o’ that, there was 
two or three as saw her go out of my shop 
and take the turning by the pond—which is 
a good proof she meant to come home here 
by the fleld way, for that turning, as you 
know, sir, leads to nowhere else.” 

Mr. Verner did know it. He also knew— 
for witnesses had been speaking of it outside 
—that Rachel had been seen to take that 
tuining afr she left Mrs. Duff’s shop, and 
that she was walking with a quick step. 

The next person called in was Master Dan 
Duff—in a state of extreme consternation at 
being ca'led in at all. He was planted down 
in front of Mr. Verner, his legs restless, An 
idea crossed his brain that he might be going 
to be acensed of putting Rachel into the 
pond, and he began to ery. With a good 
deal of trouble on Mr. Verner'’s part, owing 
to the young gentleman's timidity, and some 
circumlocution on his own, the facts, so far 
as he was engnizant of them, were drawn 
forth. It appeared that after he had emerge: 
from the fleld, when he made that slight di 
version in pursuit of the running animal, he 
continued hts road, and bad gained the lonely 
part near where the pond was situated, when 
young Broom, the son of Mr. Verner’s game 
keeper, ran up and asked him what was the 
matter, and whether anybody was in the 
pond. Broom did not wait for an answer, 
but went on to the pond, and Dan Duff fol- 
lowed bim. Sure enough, Rachel Frost was 
in it. They knew her by her clothes, as she 
rose to the surface. Dan Duff, in his terror, 
went back shrieking to Verner's Pride, and 
young Broom, more sensibly, ran for help to 
get her ont. 

“How did young Broom know, or suspect, 
there was anybody in the pool?” questioned 
Mr. Verner. 

“T dun know, please, sir,” sobbed Dan Duff. 
“That was what he said as he runned off to 
it. He asked me if IT had seen any folks 
about, and I said I'd only seen that ‘un in the 





lane.” 
“ Who did you see in the lane ?" 

“IT dun know who it waa, please, sir,” re 
turned Dan, sniffing greatly, “1 wasn't 
a nigh him.” 

* Bat you must have been nigh him if you 
met him in the lane” 

“ Please, sir, | wasn't in the lane then. I 
had runned into the field afer a cat.” 

“After a cat! 

“ Please, sir, ‘twere a cat, I think. But it 
got away, and I didn’t find it. IT saw some- 
body a-passing of the gate up the lane, but I 


{ 
t 


t 


“Please, air, up towards here, 
turned into the field, I should ha’ met him 
face to face. I dun know who it was.” 
“Did you hear any noise near the pool, or 
see apy movement in ita direction, before you | ‘ 
were accosted by Broom *" 
“ Please, sir, no.” 
It appeared to be of little use to detain Mr 
Duff In his stead youag Broom was called 
in. A tine grown young fellow of nineteen, 
whose temperament may be indicated by two 
worts—cool and lazy. He was desired to 
give his own explanation 
“J was going home for the night, sir,” he 
began in auswer, “when I heard the sound 
of voices in dispute. They seemed to come 
from the direction of the grove of trees near 
the Willow-pond, and 1 stayed to listen. 1 
thought perhaps some of the Dawsons and 
R y had come to an encounter out there; | I 
but I soon found that one of the voic:s was 
that of awoman. Quite a young voice it]! 
sounded, and it was brok« by sobs and tears. 
The other voice was a man’s.” 
“Oaly two! Did you recognize them !” 
“No, sir, L did not recognize them; I was 
too far off, mash. T only made out that it 
was two-—a« man’s anda woman's I stopped 
a few minutes, listening, and they seemed to 
quiet down, gud then, as 1 was going on 
again, I came up to Mra Roy. She was 
kneeliog down, and 

“Koeeling down!” interrupted Mr. Ver- 
ner. 

“She was kneeling down, sir, with ber 
hands clasped rouod a trank of a tree, like 
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Leaid * Nothing's cleaner than them leven- 


one in mortal fright. She laid hold of me 


the gate he was near out o’ sight. 
a’inost as fast as the cat did.” 


running then, I was.” 


conviction stole over most of those collected 
in it, that this man must heve been the one 
who bad been heard in dispute with Rachel 


you could recognize him ?" pursued Mr. Ver- 
ner. “ What did he look like? Was he tall 
or short?" 


gentleman's or a laborer’s ?” 


man's—like one o’ the gentlemen's at Ver- 
ner’s Pride.” 


rung out Mr. Verner’s voice, sharply and 
sternly, after a moment's pause of surprise, 
for he evidently had not expected the ap- 
, swer. 


clothes locked dark, and the man were as 
tall as the gentlemen, or as Calves.” 
tary amile. 


Bennet, was universally styled “ Calves’ in 


at—if you can cal! it a suspicion—angered 


warn't quick enough to see who” him. The villagers were wont to say that 
“ Going whieh way?” Mr. Frederick had ten times more pride than 
‘ If I hadn't |!" John. Tuey were not far wrong--Mr. 


Jobn bad none at all 


grounds have you for saying it was like one 


me, 1 couldn't tell no more.” 


Verner dismissed him, and John Maseinebird, 
according to order, went to bring in Mra 
Roy. 


her. She was discovered at last in a corner 


her head bent down on her knees. 


moving, her teeth chattering, but no sound 


Roy,” said John Massingbird, by way of con 
solation. 
dence about this unfortunate business, and it 
is your turn to go in and state what you know, 
or saw.” 


against the wall, her face changing to one of 
livid terror. 


then, and I asked what was the matter with 
her, and she answered that she had bern 
a'most frightened w death. 1 asked whether 
ft was at the quarrel, but she only said, 
‘Flush! Heten [ and at last she set o8 to try, 
Jost then we béard an awful shriek, and « 
p'unge into the water. ‘There goes some 
thing into the Willow-pool,’ sald I, and I 
was turning to run to it, when Mra, Roy 
shrieked out louder than the other shriek had 
been, and fell flat down on the earth. I 
never bardly see such a face af re, for ghast- 
linesa, The moon was shinirg out fu } then, 
and it danuted me to look at ber. I thought 
she was dead—tbat the fright bad killed her. 
There wasn't a bit o’ breath in ber body, and 
I raised her head up, not knowing what to 
do sith her. Presently she heaved a sort of 
sigh, and opened ber eyes; and with that 
she seemed to recollect herself, and asked 
what was in the pond. I left her and went 
off to it, meeting Dan Duff—and we found 
it was Rachel Frost. Dan, he set on to 
how! and wouldn't stay, and I went for the 
nearest help, and got ber out. That's all, 
sir.” 

“ Was she already dead tf” 

“ Well, sir, when you first get a person out 
o’ the water it's hard to say wheth:r they be 
dead or not. Bhe seemed dead. But, per- 
bapa, if there had been means right at hand, 
she might have been brought-to again.” 

A moan of pain from old Matthew. Mr. 
Verner continued as it died out: 

“ Rachel Frost's voice must have been one 
of those you beard in dispute ?” 

“Not a doubt of that, sir,” replied young 
Broow. “Any more than that there must 
have been foul play at work to get ber into 
the pond, or that the other disputing woice 
must have belonged to the man who did it. 

“ Bofily, softly,” said Mr. Verner. “ Did you 
see any map about ?” 

“T saw nobody at all, sir, eaving Dan Doff 
and Mrs. Roy; and Rachel's quarrel could 
not bave Leen with either of them. Whoever 
the other was, he had made himse!f scarce.” 

Robin Frost took a step forward, respect- 
fully. 

“ Did you mind, sir, that Mother Duff's son 
spoke to sceing some person in the lane ?” 

“TI do,” replied Mr. Verner. “I shoul: like 
to ask the boy another question or two upon 
that point. Call him in, one of you.” 

John Massingbird went out and brought 
back the boy. 

“Md you have your wits sharp about you 
this time, Mr. Doff,’ he remarked—which 
piece of advice had the effect of scaring Mr. 
Duff's wits more completely away than they 
had been scared before. “ You tell us that 
you saw aman pass up the lane when you 
were in the field after the cat,” began Mr. 
Verner; “ was the man walking fast?” 

“Please, sir, yes. Afore I could get out o’ 
He went 


“How long was it, after you saw him, be 
fore you met young Broom, and heard that 
somebody was in the pond” 

“ Please, sir, "twas a’most direcily. I was 


As the boy's answer fell upon the room 


Frost, 
“ Were there no signs about him by which 


“ Please, sir, he were very tall.” 
“Could you see bis dress’ Wasa it like a 


* Please, sir, I think it looked like a gentle- 


“Whose? Like which of the gentlemen's” 


“Please, sir, 1 dun know which. The 


“ (aloes ?* echoed Mr. Verner, puzzled. 
John Massingbird broke into an involun- 
Ile knew that their tall footman, 


he village. Dan Dutt probably believed it 
o be his registered rame, 

But Frederick Maesingb'rd was looking 
lark and threatening. The suspicion—hinted 


“Boy!” Frederick sternly said, “ what 
of the gentiemen *” 

Dan Duff began to sob. 

* Ldun know who it were,” he said; “ in- 
leed I don’t. But he were tall, and his 
lothes looked dark. Please, sir, if you basted 


It was believed that he could not Mr 


He was some little time before he found 
f the steward’s room, seated on a low stool, 

“ Now, ma'am,” said John, with unwontd 
oliteness, “you are being waited for.” 

She looked up, startled. She rose from her 
ow seat, and began to tremble, her lips 


“ame forth. 
“You are not going to your hanging, Dinah 


“Mr. Verner is gathering the evi- 


She staggered back a step or two, and fell 


“1—I—saw nothing !" she gasped. 
“Ob, yea, you did! Come alorg '” 
She put up her hands in a supplicating atti- 


knees in her abject fear. At i 
ern face of ber husband was 


the door, Shesprong up ee if x 
meekly followed donna Sedona 
(TO BE CONTIN GRD) 
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undertake to return rejected ¢ 
tions, 


JOB PRINTING OFFic; 

THE SATURDAY EVENING Po 
JOB PRINTING OFFICE is prepared 
Books, Pamphlets, Newspapers, © 
Books of Evidence, &c., im a workmaniiie 
ner, and on reasonable terms. 

Apply at the Job Office, Number 106 
Alley, below Chestaut Street. (Hudsogy 
runs soutbwardly trom Chestnut, betwee 
and Fourth Streets.) 























THE RICHMOND BATTLs 
The series of battles now taking Dhece 
fore Richmond conatitu'e the mos 
military stroggie that hes yet been np 
in letters of mingled tears and blood i, 
history of this new world. We cama 
tend to give in these liai ed columas the 
merous detailed and conflcing 
which are overflowing the pages of the 
papers. The leading movements @f th 
mies on both sides, beginning withthe 
attack of Thursday, the 26th of June 
easily and briefly told, and to thesé w 
confine ourselves. 
On the 26th of June the rebels, in be 
force, attacked Gen. McClellan's rigit 
Mechanicsville, and menaced his oo 
cations with his base at the White i 
on the Pamunkey river, and even that } 
itself. Either owing to the weight of 
attack, or in pursuance of a plan previously 
cided upon, whicu may bave becomek 
to the enemy and incited the attack, Mc(’ 
lan ordered his right wing to fall back w 
west and seuth side of the Chickabomi 
This movement was accomplished oa Bu 
day—two severe battles being fought by: 
right wing on Thursday and Friday. 

While the backward movement actos 
Chickabominy was made in tolemble or 
it would appear that twenty-five gum 
lost by McCall's and other dividou 
is the upiversal testimony of all the 
-pondents that the fighting on Thursdy 
Friday was all that could be desired, mt 
the Union forces were outnumbered & 
two toone. The rebel troupe alen fongt 
bravely. 

On Saturday, at midnight, McCtella | 
gin his movement through White | 
Swamp to the bavks of the James River 
Generals Smith, Keyes, Sumner, and Heat’ 
man protecting his rear. On Momdsy ‘ 
main body of the army reached the Jap 
River near Turkey Bend, where the gunb 
were lying. 

The enemy followed the rear gw 
through White Oak Swamp, preasiag oy 
it continually—they also brought up f 
forces from Kicumond by the direct © 
along the James River. 

On Monday and Tuesday the enewy 
sailed the Union troops again with ¢ 
fury, but were driven back. On " 
McClellan was reinforced by Shields + 
vision. 

The rebels admit that they were dr 
back on Monday, with great slaughter, & 
as one Union account says, with the be 
twelve guns, On Tuesday, the Unwn 
won @ brilliant victury ; the rebels altace 
but were repulsed with a loss of, it is © 
“at least ten thousand men.” 

On Wednesday and Thursday there 
no serious fighting—both armies probebl’' 
ing utterly exhausted, afer a week of be 
The losses on both sides are very be" 
From 15,000 to 20,000, on the side of ' 
Union, in killed, wounded and missing, * 
the gueases hazarded by correspondents + 
rebel Generals “Stonewall” Jackees © 
Barnwell Rhett, of South Carolina, & 
by a Richmond paper to be among 
killed, and their losses must be enom 
Gen McCall, of the Pennsylvania Ree 
is supposed to be hilled—though be B4 
simply wounded and a prisoner. OO 
the bravest and best of the officers and 
of the Union are cither killed or 

A large number of wounded men, with 
surgeons, had to be left behind in the ™ 
movement to James River. 
Correspoudents say that the rebel amy 
been swelled to 145.000 troops, whule 

lan had barely 95,000 effective men p 
is probably lite doubt but unas we 
have been strong!y reinforced siace hee 
ation of Corinth by Beauregard, 9° on} 
divisions of that army, but by ordering 
nearer troops from all intervening P* 
leaving the vacancies to he supplied B® 
from Beauregara’s scattered forces. he 
that a recently constructed joimt, made?! 
fect railroad communication between OF 
and Richmond. 





























MORE MEN WANTED. | 
In contormity with the sagges!08” 
Govervors of the loy al states, the Pp ; 
issued an order for the enlistment f # 
more volunteers. There is ne deny” 
the present conscription system of oe 
states is rapidly swelling their force’ © 
valley of Virginia the Union troops” 
that there is scarcely av able b xhed oe? 
at home. Go the farmers must ¥ -“ 
army, willingly or unwillwgly- BS 
chese raw recruits lo fi up We 
regiments, they can soon be 
made ¢ flective. 

Tne Union reinforcements sbould ¥ 


ioe 





tude, she was on the point of sinking om her } 
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paged the same way. By Glling up the pre- 
sent P gents bo thet ence would represent 
« thoussod mep, the recruils wvald nt ooly 
md pts themerelves #ould be, reatly bene duced 
by the ia usion of freea life aad epiri Few 
things are more cheering to « soldier's eye 
than to see the ranks fall. 
TO PRESERVE GOOSEBERRIES. 
FOR THE SATURDAY BYENING POST. 
Mesens Eprrons:—I have tried the fol 
jowng method of preserving for 
a number of years past, and always with sa- 
tisfactory resulta, the berries being kept in 
good order for a whole year, if necessary. 
Pick the berries while they are yet green 
and Aard care being taken to pat ia no un- 
sound fruit, Wipe them clean and dry, and put 
them into dry and wide-mouthed glass bot- 
tles ; cork them up, and tle a piece of bladder 
over the top, so as to thoroughly exclude the 
sir. (Oil suk will do if you cannot get biad- 
der). 
Then dig a bole ina dry part of the gar- 
den, and put some straw inside; place the 
bottles ia the middle and cover with straw ; 
pat some beards on the top, aud then fill the 
hole with soil, and let them s'ay there till 
you waot to usethem. Mas. A. J. Surrn. 
” Clereland, O. 





NEWS ITEMS. 

Iv there ever was any doubt regarding 
Gen Banks's lineage it would be removed eA 
the * Osteer Zettung,” a German peper, whic 
informe tte readers that * Gen. ks is a 
native of Pomerania, and Was a ser; t in 
the Prussian army before be emigrated to the 
Unved States, where the military experience 
acquired at home enabled him Ww attain his 
present position.” 

Some of the letters received from Rome 
state that the bishops who bave reached that 
city have banded over to the Pope a sum of 
0,000 Rowan crowns (ratber more than 
2 500 000 frances) collected as Peter's Pence, 

Letrers from Prioce Napoleon, brought 
by the last steamer, show that he is still the 
aime devoted friend of the North and of 
human freedom that be bas shown himself 
to be ewer sioce the rebellion broke out. 

A Lapy in towne cleared ber bonse of flies 
by putting boney on her husband's whiskers 
w en he was asleep. The flies stuck fast, and 
wben be went out of the house he carried 
them off with bim, 

Tuk Svez canal, connecting the waters of 
the Red Sea with the Medit rranean, is to be 
couple ed in eght mouthe, Twenty-six 
thousang men are work on it now, and four- 
teen thowsand moe are soon to be added, 

Ane Treascry Notes A Legau TENDER? 

-A tew devs since, some bils of the Cry 
Bank of Ottawa, Ilinoia, were presented at 
that bank, and payment demanded in apecie 
The bank tendered Treasury notes wiich 
were refused, and the notes of the bank were 
then formalry protested. The Supreme Court 
of Iinois has already decided that Treasury 
notes are not a legal tender for sta‘e dues. 
and it will also, it is awid, decide that they are 
not a tender in the state for anything in op- 
position to state law. 

Frencn Movement tn New Yorx.—The 
French residents in New York propose to 
hold a meeting for the pur of a formal 
manifes'auion of their opposition to any pro- 
ject of the French Emperor intervening in 
American affairs. 

Ges. Hatteck’s Anmy —It is now we!l 
anderstoeod that a porti-n of Lalleck’s army 
is ordered to join Gen. Pope ia Virginia, and is 
probably on ite way. He will be glad to wel 
come his old soldiers to his new fleld. The 
brave men who bave been so uniformly suc- 
cessful in the West will awaken a generous 
rivalry in their comrades from the east. An- 
other part of Gen. Halleck’s force has moved 
on East Tennessee. The general himeelt is 
to go to Bt. Louis. The beavy fighting in 
the southwest is over.—J/’revidence Journal, 
June 30. 

Ix the Lynn (Mass ) Police Court last week 
Thomas Faahe wae fined €6 and costs fur 

thing hay on Sunday afternoon. Fuahe re- 
fised to pay tue amount and was committed 
tu Salem jail. 

A Hvoe List.—The list of delinquent taxes 
in Cook county, Tlnois—in which county 
Chicago is situated—fills seventy -four columns 
of the Chivago Journal 

Iv is estimated that $100,000 worth of 
oysiers were destroyed last tall in the bays on 
the south side of Long Island, by the shell- 
fish known aa the “sea stars.” 

IMMENSE STORES —Among the items re 
moved trom the White House were twelve 
millions of rations, which is a supply of food 
for 100,000 men for 120 days ybat a haul 
this would have been for the hungry rebels 
— N.Y. Kapress 

GENERAL ScoTT is now at the residence 
oft bis son-in-law, Mr. Hoyt, Sixteenth Strect, 
New York, and at present dectines to receive 
Visitors, He appears to be prostrated with 
grief at the recent death of his lady, and 
there are no indications at present that he 
Will proceed to Washing'on. 

Wittskry is now tested by the distance a 
man can walk after tasting it. The new liquid 
called “ Tangleleg” is said to be made ot di- 
luted aleobo!, nitric acid, pepper and tobacco, 
and will upset & man at & distance of four 
hundred yards from the dem:john 

Wortuy oF burration —At West Ware- 
ham, Mass, there is a Volunteer Huvocing 
Guard who go around and hue the gardens 
of those families whose busbands or main 
Supporters are in the army. 

Corton at Mevyvruis,—-Cotton is being 
purchased at Memphis, by northern mer- 
Chants, at from twenty-oue to twenty-five 
Cents ta gold, 

Tue sieamer Honduras, from Port Royal 
On the 30th ultimo, reports that the steamer 
Vanderbilt, wita two schooners in tow, left 
that place on the 28th ultimo for James 
: oom, to convey our troops back wo Hilton 

om 

A FRUITERER in the Rue 8t. Antoine, Paria, 
has in operauon a machwe for shelling green 
peas. It is about the size of a sewing machine, 
and not only shells tue peas, but surts them 
in three sizes. 

Accounts from Fredericksburg represent 
the greatest possible distress amoung the in- 
babi ants. be JUL rebel regiment, raised 
in thet town, is reported there as having 
been ent to pieces in the recent battles on the 
peninenla. 

It is pow said that one fourth of the one 
hundred gollars bounty, say twenty five dol- 
lars, will he paid w every volunteer on en- 
listment, in addition to his first month's pay. 


_Deatn or Mrs Cov. E.vet.—Mrs. Elvina 
Ellet, wife of the late Col. Elict, recently died 
St her resudepce in sis cily, in the 46th year 
Of her age Sne was the daughter of the 
ate Jud,e Daniel, of Virginia, and brother of 
the present Judge Daniel, on the same bench. 
She has nad four coildren ali of whom are 
ew uving She was present at toe death of 
her busoand, ta Cairo, I'L, and came to the 
City With bis remains Her death resulted 
from no disease, being maiuly from pure ex- 
hauetion and griet. She was interred at 


urel Hili Cemetery. 


very soon disciplined, but the old regi- | 


THE BATTLES NEAR RICHMOND. 


Tae Ustown Troore Vicrontovs ox Mon- 
nav anp Torapay—Ar. Quiet on Wep- 
NeoDa¥ AND THUM*DAY, 


! 


Wasursetox, July 4. The Richmond pa 
pers, of July 2, furnishes a nambher of items 
with reward to the bate of Monday 

It says that on Sanday Generals Hill and 
Lovgetreet, with their divisions, crossed the 
Chickahominy, and late on Monday afc rucon 
attacked the enemy *b «ut five miles portbenst 
of Dertown, on the New Market road. Toe 
conflict was terrible, and by bail-pas: 8 o'clock 
the enewy bad been driven a mile and a balf. 
At bait past 9 the enemy heing heavily rein 
for ed, made another stand. Kne loss on our 
(the ret!) side was terrible. The situation 
being evidently hopeless against such over 
powering firces, Gen. HH ll slowly retreated 
awid toe vociferous cheers of tne Yankees. 

Toe Examiner says it thinks that the divi- 
sion which went into the tight on Monday, 
14000 mrong, could only muster 6.000 men 
for duty, ana that the loss of life exceeds that 
of any bale or siege yet fought. 

At 8 o'clock A. M. on Tuesday, Jackson 
and Huger’s divimons attacked Gen. MoCiel- 
lan 6 lefi flank, on the west side of the Cvicka- 
hominy, 17 moles from Ricamond. Later in 
the day, Gen. Magruder fell upoo bie right 
flank. Fighting was going on up to 9 o'clock 
on Tuesday night. Heavy firing from the 
gunboars on James river was heard on Tues- 


day morning. 

h vumber of Federal gunboats are on the 
river with the reinforcements from General 
Burnside, but they bave not yet landed 

The above extracts from the Exawiner re- 
late to Tuesday's batile, in which, accurdimy 
to Gen. McClellan's dispatch, the rebels were 
badly worpped. 

Advices received at the War Department 
show that there was no fighting on the penin- 
= on Wednesday or Thursday, up w 5 30 


THE FIGHTING ON TUESDAY 
was terrible, alhough avenJed with com- 
paratively small loss on our side, MeCle!lan 
had placed his artillery in such a position that 
it mowed the rebels down by the thousands. 
It is believed that their loss was fully fn 
thousand men in Tuesday's At, They 
brought up brigade afer brigede, ond divi 
sion after division, but as fast and as dense as 
they came, they were repulsed. In some 
places the revela stood erect and prled-up 
bodies of their comrades as bi cast works, 

Our artillery used litte else but grape and 
cannister, and its practice told with horrible 
effect upon the ranks of the rebels. Yester- 
doy (Wednesday) they renewed the battle for 
a couple of h urs, avd then retired in confu- 
sion and disgust. They areeaid by theirown 
ow soners, 25 of whom came down on the 
N. ly Baker, to have lost 30000 men during 
tne past week, killed and wounded. 


THE LOSSES AT WHITE OAK 
SWAMP. 


The battle of White Oak Swamp was 
scarcely second to that of Games’ Hill in 
point of losses of life, wounded and prison 
ers. We undoubtedly suffered less than the 
enemy, who was literally butchered, but our 
own loss is, neveriheless, enormous, We Jost 
all of Mott's battery but a single guo, the 
whole of Randail’s battery, one gun, we be 
lieve, of Capt. Ayres, and several othery ip 
various parts of the field. We could not 
have los: in killed, wounded and prisoners, 
less than 2,500 men, and our loss may reach 
twice that amount. But we gained our point 
and made the James river, despite all the 
enemy's attempts to cut us off therefrom. In 
failing to do this he suffered the retreat, 
whereas in the pitch of battle we beat him 
back with immense Josa, and ee crippled that 
he was either unable or unwilling to fire a 

un next day. The gunboats Aroostook and 
Gaees are entitled to the most unbounded 
credit, They came into action at the right 
time, and did first rate service, The revels 
have so long held our gunboats in awe that 
their mere presence wil! produce a panic 
awong them. 
THE JAMES SEEN BY TIE SOLDIERS. 

The region of the Jawes is high, hilly and 
bountifully marked by nature with all that 
vegetable opulence can supply. The ripe 
wheat fields, and the long, wavy stretches of 
clover burst like a vision in fever upon the 
weary eyes of our wounded and footsore, 
Some fell down the banks of the river and 
lapped the bright water like dogs; others fell 
upon the margin and wept. Gen MeClel 
lan’s tent was pitebed by a beautiful farm- 
house at Cummings’ wharf, near Great Turkey 
Bend, just on the bank of the river. Ile wrote 
his despatches here and sent them off by the 
Stepping Stopes, in charge of the French 
Prince De Joinyilie, the Duke De Chartres 
and the Count De Parvis. The general spent 
& part of the efternvon on board of the Ga 
lena, and as he passed along the crowded 
banks in the commodore’s barge, all the 
troops, even to the haggard wounded, cheered 
him lustily. He doubtless slept peac: fully 
that night, baving saved bis army and placed 
it in a now more secure and more convenient 
position, In addition to the loss of our fleld 
batteries reported, we also lost several of the 
large siege guns that had reacued the army 
only a few days before the acuion of Friday 
A number of them were spiked, however, 
and rendered useless for all tine to come, 


FOREIGN OPINIONS OF OUR 
SOLDIERS. 

While I was s'tting in the shady grove ofa 
quaint old Virginia farm-house, that the 
owver ssid bad been always called “ Malvern 
Hills,” the French Princes rode into the place, 
and after looking at the medweval character 
of the place, which they evidently Lked, got 
to talking over the results of the movement. 
They talked in very broken English, but I 
could make out Prince De Joinville to say 
that the volunteer troops of America bad 
endured mere hard fighting and herd wear 
than the best veterans of Europe. The Duc 
De Chartres has always been a strenuous ad 
vocate of our Claims, and it was pleasant to 
hear the eloquent young heir of the Bourbons 
refer to our valor in poetical terms, He isso 
in love with our country and people that it 
will now be barder than ever to wean him 
back t France. His lithe, active fiyure was 
marked in all the recent battie fields, and he 
rendered material aid to the general com- 
manding. 

Matvern Hills, to which we have referred, 
je a red brick building that does pot look un- 
like a great vault, an idea which the sombre 
shade trees that surround itde not dispel [tis 
owned by Benjamin Dew, and is said to have 
been buiil by o French nobleman as far back 
ap 1710. 


MOVING DOWN THE JAMES RIVER. 


All Monday night and Tuesday the ammu- 
nition itams, the ambulances and Dies of 


crippled soldiers went down the James river 
from Malvern Hills to certain landiogs where 
transports were reported t) have arrived 


The roads were white with dust, that much 
added Ww the ill condition of ne wounded, 
and many of the fevered they 
mings A young officer who bad been down 


went it ¢ 


stiffened out in the hands of the men who 
were holding bim on his horse. 


The agonis of the wounded, in the retreat 








| 


nover be known. In the minds of those who 
Witnessed some of ther fearful suff- riogs the 
scenes @!l reman to the end of ime, Hut 
net a mee amen, all the suff rere was beard 
tr upb ald his geoeral or his government. Toe 
vnivers [sent vent Was, ted they a thousand 
lives, they would be freely tendered to the 
Laon aud the restoration of the lawa 


THE VERY LATEST 
From Gea. McClellan's Head-Quarters. 


Mr. Clement B Barclay, Sanitary Com- 
missioner, arrived here yesterday, direct from 
the Army of the Potomac, whicu he left the 
orevious (Thursday) morning at ten o'cinck 

nowing the public anxiety to have reliabie 
intelligence as to its position aad condition, 
Mr. Barclay allows us to use his name, to 
vouch for the accuracy of such general 
ports as he is competent to make. He was 
with the army in its retreat from the White 
House, and confirms all previous advices of 
the admirable and successful manner in 
which the movement was conducted. 

The army is perfectly secure in its new 
position, and wita the protection of the gun- 
boats, defies any renewal of the recent at- 
tacks. Gen, McClellan, whom Mr. Barclay 
sawoon severe! occasions, was in excellent 
spirits, and the whole army—to a man—en- 
thusiastic in their confidence in bim and bis 
future operationa, There is nothing 
proaching demoralization, or any lodex of 
discouragement. Reinforcements are arriving 
by way of F..rtress Monroe, and the assu- 
rance of renewed strength, adequate to the 
objects of the campaign, animats the whole 
boy, 

ll McClel'an bas given up the house at 
his bead quortera, tor a hospital, and occu- 
pies, bimeelf, a small tent, 

Mr. Barclay came down the river on the 
Vanderbilt, with seven hundred wounded and 
sick soldiers, 

The — of Gen. McCall's death is not 
confirmed by Mr. Barclay, but be is rather 
supposed to have been wounded and taken 
prisoner, Mr, Barclay made attemp's to re- 
cover the bodire of Philadelphia officers, kill- 
ed in McCall's division, but was unable to 
do 80 on account of the enemy's 
of the ground. Our losses in ube late actions 
are estimated at about fifteen thousand, and 
are certainly much less than has been conjec 
tured from the duration and severity of the 
ba'tles, The last day's fight resulted, as al- 
ready reported, in the defeat of the rebela.— 
Pitladephia Inquirer of Saturday. 


Additional Details of the Battles by an 
Eye-Witaess—Important from Fortress 
Monroe. 

A person arrived in New York on the even- 
ing of the 3d, from the feld of batie before 
Richmond, having left there on Tuesday 
evening, July 1, at 9 P.M. 

At that time Gen. McClellan's advance was 
three miles north west ot Hardin's Landing, 
and within fifteen mites of Richmond. 

The enemy was terribly repulsed in. the 
battle of Monday, which was sanguinary in 
the extreme. We were attacked at four differ. 
en! points, and summarily repulsed the ay | 
three, when they pressed Heintzleman's lef 
very hard, but Sumner went to his relief, and 
they were finally repulsed with great slaugh- 
ter. Heintzleman captured eight guns, and 
a whole brigade of rebels, sixteen handre«, 
including their colonels; Pendleton, of Loui-i- 
ana, ex-Congressman Lawar, of Georgia, and 
McGowan, of South Carolina, 

Our transportation was all safely removed 
but seventy-five wagons, which were burned 
in camp. 

The enemy's attack on Monday was flerce 
in the extreme, Kearney, Hooker, Richard- 
son, Sedgwick, Smith, and McCall partici- 
pated. 

The Pennsylvania Reserves under McCall! 
suffered severely, and Geverals McCall and 
Reynolds were probably taken prisoners, as 
they were missing Tuesday night. General 
Meade is severely wounded, and Cenerals 
Burns and Brooks slightly. 

Stonewall Jackson is undoubtedly killed, 
General McClellan, after the fullest investi- 
gation, credits the report, all the prisoners 
corroborating it. 

The rebel General J. R. Anderson was 
rortally wounded in the action at Savage's 
Station on Sunday. 

Oo Monday night entrenchments were 
begun and prosecuted as rapidly as possible. 
The first boat of reinforcements arrived just 
as our correspondent lett, Supplies were 
also coming in in abundance. 

Our total loss in the whole six days’ ter 
rific Hghting, from Wednesday up to Monday 
night, 1s about twelve thousand, five hundred 
of which were lost in the battle of Friday on 
the rigbt. 

Col. MeQuade, of New York ; Col. Cass, of 
Massachusetts; Major Patterson, of Pennsyl- 
Vania, and all the field officers of the Duryea 
Z uaves heretotore reported killed or wound- 
ed, and many others, are alive and well 

Foutiess Monnon, July 2 

The losa ofthe enemy in killed and wounded 
tlone yesterday (Monday) is said not to have 
been Jess than four thousand, but we bear 
nothing definite of the loss ou either side, 
[Note by the Editer.—Their own account 
above, siys the rebels lost 8,000 in two di 
Visions | 

General Shields army arrived here this morn 
ng and have proceeded up the James liver. 


3 


They cane th Ceamela Tt Lnapoles 

] have just been on board the George 
Washington, which arrived this morning with 
421 sick and wounded; among others, Gren 
Meade and Brig. Gen. W. A. Gorman, of 
Sedygwick'’s division—the former wounded 
very severely hy the fragment of a shell pass 
ing through his body, and the latuer prostrate 
by sickness, I have had a long and iuterest- 
ing Conversation With one of the paticuls—« 
captain of the 23d Pennsylvania, and @ man 
of great intelligence--and I was glad to tind, 
hot only in the facts he advanced, but in the 
cheerful and confident view he took of the 
dreadful struggle now going on, 8 full corrobe 
ration of the opinion so earnestly sustained 
by the Times and its correspondents. 

The whole affair is simply this: As soon as 
McClellan discovered—by the boid raid of 
Stuart near the White House, and other indi 
calions—tUbat the enemy had an intent upon 
that point, he at once come Ww the conclusion 
w turn that to account; and, by luring them 
on to a spot that could be of no ullumate tise 
to them, and too far removed from his own 
base of operations, Concentrated his forces on 
the James Liver, Where he could have the 
aud of our gunboate—the terror of the rebels 
For this reason—and long before any descent 
was made upon Porters mght wing—Geo 
McCleilan hed caused w be removed to huis 
centre ali the army stores, provisions, &c, 
from the White Honse, and all the reat by 
transports dowa the York Kiver, leaving but 
&smal porien tbere (varicusly estituated al 
from $5,000 to $50,000, Wnough probably 
hearer the first su destroyed, in Lhe 
event of the enemy approsching svover than 
they could remove i 

So certain is thia, that many days before 
there was apy demonstration al tue Wait 
House, loaded vessels were seen Coluing dow b 
the York Rives Jamies, With wha 
int nt peope a 


0 mat 


ui) to be 


ani upthe. 
1 wot thea know, tho 
All that being arranged, orders wer 


igh they 


With the typhoid fever had gone so far on the | given tor Port t's wing to tall back, aud Aq 
roml that be could eee the yeaseis, when he | was doing when attacked by the rebels Toe 


result Was, Ulial, alier great slaughter on bel 
sidea, McClellan bas reached we very 5} 
he in‘ended on the James Kiver, with ail bi- 


from the Chickahominy to the James, can | equpments, and allowed the repels to go inw 


the very trap he had red for them. Does 
this look hhe oat” 

Muco exchemest prevailed here yesterday 
(Monday) when news came of the biowty 
work of the last (wo days, and the informs 
them that our army Was on fations which 
must soon be exhausted. This fear is now, 
however, entirely removed. Boats, loaded 
with provisions, are repid!y gving op the 
James River in abundance, and twelve vee 
sels had already unloaded when my inform 
ant left, which was at 6 o'clock last evening. 
I was also informed that Gen. McCielian 's 
in & strong position, under cover from cun- 
boata, and able to bold his own unul rein- 

come, The latter we know are 
rapidly on the way to him—though whence 
and in what number I am not at liberty to 

. Well sustained in the position he now 
be there can be no doubung bis success, 

Bome people here are contemplating not 
only the possibility but the probability of 

venturing down the peninsula as 
far as Yorktown, and even farther, It ts al- 
most to be hoped they will have the fooi- 
hardiness to do so. They might thereby gsia 
the g of shedding more buman blood, but 
they will only be rushing on thelr own de 
struction, Shut up between the York and 
James Kivers, without a plank stloat to con- 
front our gunboats on them, it is difflcult wo 
see how they could either hold anything or 
sustain themselves there, woile every man 
taken from their forces to go there ia only in- 
creasiog McCiellan's chances of entering 
Riehmond.— NV. Y, Times, 

Gen. Dix reports the arrival of 533 rebel 
prisoners, being a part of those taken during 
the late battles, among them are several Cou- 
lonels and Majors, 

Gen, Dix bas ordered all civilians away 
from Fortress Monroe, and no person will be 
permitted to paas to that point, or to the Army 
of the Potomac, exes pt those connected with 
the military or naval service of the United 
Btates. 


LATER AND STILL BETTER NEWS. 
Waasnineton, July 5.—Despatches have 
been received trom Gen. McCieilan, dated as 
late as 1 o'clock, P. M., on Friday, the 4th of 


es 
following is their substance, omitting 
military details and operations nut proper for 
present publication. 

There has been no fighting since Tuesday 
night, when the enemy were repulsed with 
great alaughter. 

Tue army moved to the position now oc 
cupled because it affords greatly superior ad 
vantages for the cooperation of the gun 
boats, of which seventeen are now in the 
| river protecting the flanks of the army. 


Statements of the casualties of the eight 
days’ Hghtiog cannot yet be furnianed 
Jur forces were not beaten in any conflit 


nor could they be driven Srom the fle id by the 
utmost efforts of the enemy. ; 

The conduct of the troops in every com 
maod and under all circumstances wae ad 
mirable, 

No guns have been lost ance the engage 
meat oa Friday, June 27th, when General 
McCall's division was, at the outset, over: 
whelmed by superior numbers, and 25 pieces 
fell toto the hands of the enemy 

The sick and wounded are being sent for- 
ward W& the hoapitals. 

At one o'clock yesterday (the 4:h) the army 
was drawn Up in ite position tor review, bands 
were playing, national salutes were fired, and 
things looking bright 


THE NEW BASE, 


A Srnone Posrrion—Goop Frecinu ov 
Troors—Sxventy-Five Navy Guse 


The special correspondent of the Tribune, 
at Fortresa Monroe, writes, under date of 
July 3 ¢(Thursday):— 

The substance of the news by the Baker is 
that the tight of Tuesday was very severe, 
the most so of any, agains! fearful odds 
Still our brave troops drove the exncmy before 
them until the sign of fresh men. We cap 
tured a large nurnber of prisoners and took 
several guns, and in every respect won the 
day 

Gen. McClellan, in coaference with Com 
mander Rogers of the Galena, Flag -CMcer of 
the James River flotilla, having seiected Har 
rison's Bar as the location of the new base 
yesterday (Wednesday) the army commenced 
the very dificult undertaking of withdrawing 
to that prosttion, 

The day was rainy and the weather was 
disagreeable. Ly night the entire army was 
in the postion of security an! advantage 
selected, About as General MeClellan said, it 
will be able to hold against almost any force 
forany leagth of time, The situation is one 
that admits of the fullest co-operat the 
The p he thankert, 
hy po matter how superior the furce, while 
in front no attacking foree can approach 
without escountering the combined tire of the 
army and navy 

Supplies of all kinds and 
had arnved, and th ane 
aparita, even cager i 
of the con flict, 


The position where the army ts 


moot 


gunboats tiem Cannot 


in abundance 
i the 
beat poambdle rarenewal 


now en 


cam ped is between eygut and ten miles below 
( y Point (on Its Opprmite a le toed alwout 
miles from Kichmond, This increased 


tance between the army and Hochmeond from 
what it Was before, 4 Te 


isthe temeure of ios 


suluoyg from the week's severe Oyvuling 
From prisoners it is yathered that the 
of the rebels cannot be much short of SOOO 


kisied, Weutided, 
oura, itis beleved, 
The vast superiority 
nod it eoutd 


while, from all causes 
prisoners, and missing 
wil pot exceed 10.000 
of the rebel force is estabblehed 
not bave been much if any less Lian 200.000, 

The “lay of the land” » here Une army ts now 
encamped is higtly tavorabie, i. being agra 
dual slope for nearly a mile down to the 
water's edge, On the extreme elevation is 
what i known asthe Harreon Mansion, said 
to be the birth place of Ex President Ilar 
rison, With # level country beyond 

From 10 to J o'clock on Wednesday night, 
the sky in the direction of oehmond was 
liuminated for several miles in extent. An 
umination of the city in homer of a wietory 
was Lhe Cxplanalion tiorl generally accept d 

Monday, a force from the 
at City Point aod burned the place, together 
the whart and adjacent) warehouse, 
which had been used rele 
sharpsheoters lo aunoy boatsou tiell passage 
ip the river 

The James Ki ver 
steamers, most of them upward bound with 
L pward of twenty gun 


giuntwmtsa latled 


aith 
as sheiter by Lhe 


a filled with vessels and 


stores aud supplios 





boast og bow pl. sanut it is In teat rep ion; | 
bat 1 must be all moor suine. 


tH Usk is stronger (ba. iron, taking equa! 





Weight of both. 


bowls are in the vicinity of Harreon'> Land 
ug, Whose water armament is probally 65 
gins ol the heaviest Cescription 

tien. MeCiellan’s first cusiness will be to 
ratrepens bitmeel!, aod for this Work sup pies 
1 tools have been forwarded Pie tiaile 
will be forwarded rey: larl snl Hartimeu’s 
Landing heucelorth takes its piace wteohy 
uoted places, 

tH” “ Josh, does the sun ever rise im the 
wer?” “Never Neter “Never 

; , . | 

‘You don't say + Weil youwent catch |" 
me t> emirate to tue Weet A its always 
ni ht there, I've a comia who is always] 


t@ A Merny Oncanrmr.—“When the 
Maguificat was suog,” saya Dr. Burney, io 
speaking of M. Balbastre, acelebrated Fre ach 
Organist, “he played beteven each verse 
everal minutes, fugues imitations, aad 
every species of music, even to honting 
pieces and jyga, without surprising or offend 
ing the congregation, as far as | was able to 
diseover,” 

CH Mouse cleaning, whitening, painting, 
&e., are the great evils of civilization. How 
happy the Indian who has no plaster in his 
wigwam. No mahogany to polish, or paint 
to scour, except that on his face, 

Quota Napoleon the Third—" I really believe 

With the Mexican Republic I'l) take French 
leave!” 

“Not so fast,” cried Juares, with anewer so 
manpish, 

“But I'll show you, soon, the way to walk 
Bpaniab |" 

tH A simple remedy for burns is the 
white of an egg. It excludes the air, and is 
healing. 

tH An old farmer, one of the “ rougba,” 
in Connecticut, during a discussion of the 
merits of a young theologian they were think- 
ing of settling over a Congregational society, 
srid that, for his part, he was “tired of break. 
log steers.” 

Ca” A letter received from a Sergeant in 
tie 20h Massachusetts Regiment, dated 
“Near Norfolk, Va, Camp Misery, fifteen 
miles from ‘the knowledge of God, May 13, 
14992," says Captain Tripp's company was as 
well as could be expected, considering ther 
8 tuation, 

t#™ Mr. Ruskin is right when he says: — 
“ There is in every animal's eye a dim image 
and gleam of humanity, a flesh of strange life 
tirough which their life looks at and up to 
Or great mystery of command over them 
a «ld claims the fellowship of the creature, if 
nit of the soul?” 

t#” A new invention has just been pa- 
tented by Mr, J. McNamee, of Kaston, Pa., 
in the shape of an “ indicator and register of 
drinks and segars,” to be used at the bare of 
hotels and restaurants, to prevent “ knocking 
down” hy roguish barkeepers! Anything 
elas, McNamee ? 

CW” During the reign of Edward 1, of Eng- 
land, rum was sold only asa medicine in 
apothecary shops. 

tw” “How d'ye, broder’" “So, so, me 
tank ye; how you bin dis long time?” 
“Quite well, tank you. How you pass your 
time now, broder?" “Oh! me no pass me 
time at all, broder; me cock up me foot, so 
let time pass himeelf” 

Ch The estimated value of Britheh (run 
the blockade) and “Secesh” abips and car 
goes, captured by the United States blocka- 
ding squadron for a twelyemonth past, Is 
nearly $12,000,000 

CH Captain, are you going to run your 
seamboat in this fog?" a timid pass nger 
asked of one of the Sound skippers. “ No, 
sir,” was the reply, “we might as well try to 
drive « toad through a barrel of tar.” 

CW The passing years drink « portion of 
the light from our eyes, and leave their traces 
01 our cheeks, as birds that drink at lakes 
leave their footprinta on the margio 

t@ A preacher, in a funeral sermon on a 
laty, afer samming up all her good qualities, 
added-—that she always reached ber husband 
his hat without murmuring 

CH Napoleon, during his military ca 
reer, fought sixty battles: Coesar fought only 
filly. 


MORE GOOD NEWS FROM MeCLELLAN, 
Ont Trovsasy Renner Pruroxene anp 
Tunee Barreca Cartonen 


Fortunes Moxnork, July 5 -Freah troops 
arrived here from Washington yesterday, 
ani went up the James Kiver in the even 
ing 

Pour «mall steamers, with four barges io 
tow, arrived at Fortress Monroe, thie morn 
ng, bwlen with artillerymen, horses, &e and 
were doubtless bouwod up the river 

A skirmieli took yesterday morning 
near our left wing, lub in the oe 
feat of the rebels We took 1 000 rehet prise 
ners, and three and oureca 
vairy t llowed them up Ul) they passed be- 
yond White Oak 


place 


which res 


amall batteries 


For the last two days the rebela have 
shown little isposition to feht, and yester 
day relinquished ther ground and batteries 


Liinost Wilboutl resistance 


Forcign News. 
The steamship Hibernia, trom Liverpou! 
hy punvor! ¢ spe Ihaoe on 
ia meserten) that Noy» leon has 
wend suffl dent troope oo Meier 


with cates to the 


Saturday Ir 
rem Lvenl te 
to free a way to the capital against ail on 
staciesn, Admiral Jaren de la Giraveere will 
immediately take ¢ 
centration of French war vewelsin (ie Aner, 
can Waters, which Patric 
saya, ts Justified by whet toay arise cutat the 

The 


Atmerean war Mexican affairs 


tminand of « atfong Con 
conocentratian thie 


and 


Londen lerald urges intervention in Anert 
can aff.irs A meeting bas been beld in Lon 
don relative to the African slave trace T tee 


Corps Legielatil at Pare has voted the whole 
exirmerdinary budget, and, with a 
modification, the whole ordinary budget. Lo 
the Chamber of Deputies, at Turin, notice 
Was yiven of an intention of making the tn 
teyral appropriation of the Clauses in the 
budget a question of confidence in Une Minis 
The goveroment ts endeavoring to dis 
cover the persons Who authorized the recent 
enrolment 


ai wt 


try 


(ChRN Semit's Auwy 
Vaile Loat Creneral Buell ine 


An on pre 
otpine beastward 


tp ree 


LATEST NEWS, 


FROM GEN. McCLELLAN'S ARMY, 


PROCLAMATION OF GOVERNOR CURTIN. 


Brilliant Cavalry Affair at Boomeville, Miss. 


MISCELLANEOUS, &c. 





All Quiet—The Army in Good Spirits. 
Wasuixeton, Juty 6—Arvore fiom the 

army of the Pwomac, ap to last sight, iadi- 

Osteo that all is quiet, the army ia good 


succeeded in getting your base of operations 
by a flank movement, always separdved us the 
most bezardous of military expedient. — 
You have saved all your materi, all your 
tralos, and ali your guns, exc pt ah w lost in 
baule, taking in return guns and colors from 
the enemy. 

Upen your march you have been assailed 
day «fer day, with desperate fu mea of 
G5 pee race and nation, ea lutiutl) massed! 


Under every disadvantage of number, and 
pn epate | of position also, you bave in 
every ovr flict beaten back your f-es with enor- 
mous eleughter. 

Your conduct ranks you among the cele 
brated armves of brmtory, 

No one will now mr that each of you 
may always say, wit “| belong w the 
army of tive Praomec.” PP . 

Yuu have reached this new base 
io organize joo aod uvimpaired in spirit. 

Tae enemy -}! wt any time attack you, 
We are prepared to meet them. T have per- 
sonally estattiabed your lines, Let them 
come, and we will convert thew repulse into 
a final defeat 

Your government is strengthening you with 
the resources of a great people 

Oa this, the naviow's birth cay, we declare 
to our foes, who are rebels against the beat 
lnteresta of mankind, that this army rhail 
enter the capital of the eo called Confederacy ; 
that our nadiensl Constitution shall prevail, 
and that the Usion, wolen can alone insure 
internal peace and external security to each 
stale, InUst and ebali be preserved, cost what 
ik may tt many in time, treasure or bhood, 

[Signed] Gronar BL MoCuriian, 

Major General Commanding 


Proclamation of Governor Curtin, 

The following Proclamanoa calling for 
more troopa, was issued at Harrisburg on the 
4't inet, 
Lennayloania, sa: 

lo the name and by the authority of the 
Commonwealth of Pennsylvania, Andrew 
J, Curtin, Governor of the said Common 
Weal ch. 

A PROCLAMATION, 


More men are required for the au aaion 
of the rebellion. ur regiments in the feld 
are to be recruited to their original strength, 
and in addition, new regiments are to be 
formed. 

Pennaylvania bas bitherto done her dut 
to the country. Iler freemen are again cali 
on to volunteer in ber defence, tuat the blood 
of her sons, who have already f lien, may 
not have been shed in vain, and that we may 
hand down to our posterity the blessings of 
Union, and civil and political linerty, woich 
we derived from our fathers, ; 

The umber of men pow required and the 
regulations for entistmenta will be made 
known forthwith ia general orders Mean- 
while ihe men of Venneyivania will bold 
themaeclves in readiness for a prompt com 
phance with the nee sary demand upon their 
valiant aod patrioth: apirtt 

Our pobie Commonwealth has never yet 
faltered, and must stand firm pow, when her 
honer andl everything that ia dear to her are 
at stake 

faven under my band and the great seal 
at Harrishory, thle hoorth day of 
July, in the year of our Lord one thousand 
tlebt hoandred ‘ly two, and of the 
Commonwealth the eighty seventh 

hy the Ciowernor Eri Stren 

becretary of the Commonwealth 


of the slate, 


and « 


Af_fmir at 
Thies. 

To the lon Edwin M. 

War -Otfletal reports 
bave been Just received of a triliant affair 
of our cavalry near Looneville, Mesa nm the 
Istiost, Col Shetiden, of the 24 Miehigan 
teu | 


Brilliant Cavalry Boone ville, 
Coninta, July 6 
Stanton, Secretary of 


cavalry, with relents, « 


atinchker) bey 


toprisiny 
were 
f rele la, 
which te 
fighting 


hen paris of eight regi 


niente « hatnberi ¢ 4.00 men 
’ 


Hefeated and drove back aflereevcn 
(hur ie wae 4! killed 
That of the 
imen very wtemt, ae he lel ty 

Phe off 
| uspectiuily socummond 
Shervian for pet 


hots 
wounded and Usiseing ruedmy 
Jem 


im] Te peoria w bebe 


thuset have 
on the fell 
warded by mar 


tal ton for gal an con 


duct in battle it W 


entrveet 
lis ihehk, 
M. in 


fai 


Miscellaneous. 
A dispatch 1 New Madi 
by ketory 
Tne War Department haa recivest « 
information of the captore, on the 
of m hort Marks, Florida 
Tne Reomond papers announce 
val in teat city of Gren. MeCall 
ly wounded 
As uthern at Cornth that 
feats ane! one ram are in Motule 
Ihasv. apd that 10 000 tro pa are stationed be 
the city. The torufications a i Mo 
tule are Complete! 


1, says that 
es entire 

fetal 
Phth uit, 
ni mt 
the arri 
Ile is s! alt 
refugee may 


twee gut 
i a 
revorted to be in command 


4,000 men Dreckinridge 
1000 men 


fien Hragy i« 
at Tupello wih 
bad lel lLoere with 
At Helena, Arkansas, thiere is a band of 
guerillas 2 O00 strong, tufeatening the people 
6 Ith ootton burs “ la yveoeral destruction 
of proper y (ret tested orders to 
pre vent it 


(eract hes 


banks the Mississippi north of 
Vicksbury, are reported to be lined with 
Men tryliy toomape here bel oomser ple aw 
bousacd negroes have becca ordered 





by the Quite Liver and the Northern rail 
roads ty resnforce the army in Vorginin This 
iste mistake. Ou the 27 hoof June te was at 
Huntsville, Alabama, moving towards East 
Deutowsee We may, bowever, state that 
other Western troops bave come to toe bast, 
aud sul) more are Coming, Dull it would bY 
be proper t we What Corps they beloog & 
what their LumOers are of where tiny are at 
fest As tor Buell, there need be no con 
Ceoaldbett, as Ube febeis ADOW Lis th Vernet t« 
Teter (hag Off OWM prep Lheladelphs 
Kn 
luk Sthor Goss \ New York corres | 
‘w a rita on Duceday “ayn | 
I tue the fomd torchay, on ged 
ler, wll rheavy guns, Which bave been 
tattle ry on the front for a few cays [rest 
Tue ftour-and-s ball inch Kodmans, aod the 


gran thirty pouocer Parrots gu wo the Pear, 
¥ib ther laces loeards the eneny I trust 
toe time will soon again come when we shail 


listen with pleasure to their deep Launder.” 








by (ren Hbdtier to work a ecanal at the Cross 
| pposite Vicksburg 
heft Thompson hes issued «a proclamation 
he solbers a sof Panola and De 


=, Vis ny M «- 
d squads to prevent the foraging of Fe 
uns remove shou ce ton 
hat if can be more speedily burned im 

Case Captuce ts attempted 

Reehmord ws tiuminated on the load 
instant, io honor of the vietory over the Fe 
deval arury 

Poe special order of July lst, d scharging 
the scaff of Major-General Fremout, is sus- 
pended uolil furtaer orders. 


= «ant teelariel tae born 
artis 


tle po. sual alm ft 
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— 
RELIQUES. 


A wild, wet night: the driving siect 
Biure all the lampe slong the quay, 

The windows shake, the bury street 

Is otill alive with hurrying feet. 
The wind reves fom the era 


Bo let it reve! My lamp borne bright, 
My tong day's work be almost done, 
1] ceurtale ovt rach eound and sight — 
Of all nights in the year, tonight 
1 choose to be alone 


Alone, with doors and windows fast, 
Before my open desk | stand— 

Alas! can twelve long months be past, 

My hidden, hidden wealth! since last 
1 eid thee te my hand? 


Bo, there ft lice! From year to year 
1 eve the ribbon change, the page 

Ture yellower , and the very tear 

That blots the writing, disappear 
And fede away with age 


Mine eyes grow dim when they bebold 
The precious trifles boarded there - 
A ring of battered Indian gold, 
A withered bluebell, and « foid 
(Of eumny chestnut hair 


Not all the riches of the earth, 

Not all the treasures of the ea; 
Could buy theee house gods from my hearth, 
But yet, the secret of their worth 

Must live and die with me 


THE MARKED WINE, 


AN @iL.D BUTLER’S STORY. 


I wae butler in the 1-——- family for 
nearly three years, | served them in town 
and country, and was more than once lef in 
charge of the hovee. I had come with good 
recommendations from my last service in 
Lord Hristol’a, I left them with the best of 
characters; bot that was the last situation I 
ever had, or wanted. As you say of the pre 
sent family, the L-———« were liberal and 
considerate to their servanta They kept a 
large establishment, and everything on a 
grand, bandsome scale, befitting a nobleman's 
house; bat we down-stairs people made it 
out, it would be long business to tell you 
how, that Lord E ———— had as little to spare 
as any man in Velgravia. Lis father had 
raced and gamed with the wicked Lord Lyt 
tleton; he had done likewise with Charlies 
James Fox, and the rest of that set, in his 
youth, before he turned Tory; so there were 
mortgages on the estate; heavily encumber- 
ed, they sald It was, but would get clear per 
haps in Master Vincent's time. Ile was the 
only eon or child Lord and Lady L 
ever had; the Honoralle Mr. L- was 
his proper tithe now, for he was turned twen 
tytwo, and going on his father's carly 
courses, which, however, had been all over 
before he was born, At Newmarket, Epsom 
and Ascot, he was the man for betting on 
horses, and getting feeced by blacklegs and 
Jockeys. In gaming houses and worse places, 
he was the boy for not going bome iil! the 
morning; yet everybody liked Mr. Vincent, 
and wished him well Ie was handsome, 
gay, and good natured, as civil to the dust 
man as to my lord, ready to help every man, 
woman or child who had got into trouble or 
distress, and never willing to let a servant sit 
up for him without paying him well, Ilis 
father and mother saw no» faults in him; he 
was their only som and heir, and they were 
too much accupled with business of their 
own to take notice of his on-goings. Lord 
I was entirely given up to politics of 
the Tory kind. Tam not sure whether he 
thought he was saving the country, or that 
the Ministry could net do without him, but 
morning, neon, and night, he was burzing 
about the Conservative Club, getting letters 
an! anewering them, going to dinners and 
making speeches, receiving deputations in 
the library, talking with whippersin, getting 
petitions signed. and when Parliament was 
sitting, very nearly living in the House 
of Loria Of course, his lady went on a dif 
ferent tack, Bhe was what they call a leader 
of fashion, having no daughters to bring out 
and get married, Lady L.——— brought out 
bereel{; and whether it was admirers she 
wanted, or a richer husband, afier his lord- 





ships desth, none of her maids could be cer- 

tain, bot the West End millinera, jewellers, 
an! hau-dreseers were forever sending in 

parcels and billa, and nobody saw her lady 

ship in the same dre fortwo evenings to 

gether, She minded nothing else, to my 
hnowledge, and the buuer gets a pretty good 
understanding of all that goes on in the four 
corners of a house. The morning was spent 
in trying on, the afternoon in getting 
dressed, and in the evening Lady L-—— re 

ceived or went out to company. She was 
twenty years younger than her husband ; but 
he was some way above sixty; and leading 
fashion must be bard work, for there waan't 
a bit om ber ladyship's bones, nor a dark hair 
in ber head, if she had not shaved it off, and 
worn a wig. But for constant enamelling, 
rouge, and pearl-powder, she would have 
been no beauty. In spite of the paint, the 
paddiog and the everlasting parcels, she was 
not much of one; but these gentry never get 
things cleared up to them like common folks 
Lord L———— went on from one year to an- 
other far busier than a bee with what be 
called his public life, and the wits al the 
club called him Lord Preamble and Old Red 
Tip Lady L——— kept the milliners and 
herself up to it might and day; she said the 
world expected everything from a reigning 
belle , and ber fashionable friends used to re- 
mark what efforts she made to forget her age 
and keep up ber appearance. 

They were both, as I have said, too much 
occupied with their own affairs tw take no- 
tice of the rigs Mr. Vincent was running ; but 
at last we all thought his mother had got a 
notion of them. Of the two, she was the 
fonder of ber son. Whatever Lord L——— 
might have been in his youth, when they 
said be was so wild and gay, ! suppose living 


in the House of Lords, and receiving depute 
toma, had in s manner stupified him ; for one 
might bave carried off the dining room and 
hie lordebip in it, if that had been possible, 
without his knowing anything shout it, 
while he sat with his eyes half closed, dron 
ing away concerning the difficulties of the 
cabinet, and the coalitions that ought to be 
formed. I have learned those grand words 
with hearing them so often at the sideboard. 
Rat Lady L ~ was of a quicker turn, and 
besides, her business was a far more expen- 
sive one than bis lordship’ Ip saving the 
country and keeping in the Ministry, he 
spent nothing but his time, fur which he had 
no other use, but her eternal parcels brought 
bille after them. The family had just enough 
to do in keeping up their style, the bills bad 
not been paid for years; duaning letters and 
messages were coming every day, and her 
ladyship generally went into hysterics once 
a quarter when they were particularly press 
ing. In short, Lady L-——'s debts were 
something past the common, and so were 
her son's. There was no use in letting his 
lordship know ; beside his mortgaged estate 
and his great occupation, he bad an uncom- 
monly stiff temper of the cold, bard kind, and 
bumdrum as he was, bis livelier lady and son 
both stood in dread of bim. 

Buch was the state of things when I came 
into their service. The valets and the lady's 
maid lived in the daily expectation of setting 
out with them to the continent, seeing the 
town-bouse closed, and the establishment 
broken up; but Lady L——-—- wasa woman 
of wonderful management. There was at 
that time-—you see it is thirty years ago—e 
man—I ought to say a gentleman, perlape— 
living in © Square, whom they called 
Mr. Vanderholt. Some aaid he wasa Jew, 
some said he was a Dutchman, but everybody 
agreed that there was not a richer man inthe 
Weet End. 

Mr. Vanderholt was publicly a banker and 
amember of Parliament; privately known 
to be the head of a solicitoring firm, who car- 
ried on business and sharp practice, it was 
said, in Craven Street, Strand ; believed to be 
the moneyed and money-making man of seve- 
ra! speculating companies; and supposed to 
be a money-lender in the quietest way, with 
exorbitant interest and sound security - 
On which of these accounta, or if it were for 
them all together, 1 cannot tell, but from 
fellow butlers and footmen in the best houses 
I learned that Mr. Vanderbolt was to be seen 
at their finest balle and tip-top dinners. He 
was a stout, bald beaded man, somewhere 
about fifty Ove, with a dark complexion, a 
hard, steady face, and «a harder manner of 
epeaking. At the best table and among the 
finest company, he would have said anything 
in the way of taking people down, or telling 
his mind with a kind of a dry sneer, He 
wore no fashionable things, scarcely dreased 
well, was not particular in the use of soap 
and water; but a greater judge of good din 
pers and good wine there wae not in all Lon 
don, The most confident cooks stood in 
mortal fearof him, and ladies who at all 
affected housekeeping, had no rest in their 
minds for a week before he came to dinner, 
It was my belief, the gentry, every one, hated 
him, yet he dined and drank wine, and made 
his dry remarks before them. The ladies 
disliked him particularly. He had never 
married, and never would, it wae thought 

lis house in © Square was kept by a 
foreign housekeeper with afew servants, for 
be saw a little company at home, Lady 
L--- disliked him most of all) they said 
it was for some observations about paint and 
finery never concealing age; but I know that 
her ladyship never called Mr. Vaaderholt 
anything in my first season of service but 
“that shocking old bere.” You may judge, 
then, that there was a good deal of talk and 
speculation among us down staire the week 





before the Derby day, when aseleet dinner 

party was given at L Hlouse, and’ Mr 

Vanderholt was one of the company A had 
the honor of hearing him make higs/remarks 
on the dinner, the wine, and the ladies; in 
fact, on everything that came under his eye 
or taste, just as my acquaintances of other 
pantries and sideboards had told me, It is 
in my recollection how be informed Lord 
L that a thousand like him could not 
keep the Ministry in their places, if there 
were any chance of them going out; and 
warned her ladyship that French white eatin 
did not suit people getting inte yeara. 1 saw 

her eyes flash fire, Lady L had a con 

siderable temper and pride enough for Luci- 
fer's eldest daughter, but she made believe to 
amile the next minute, though it was only a 
grin, and paid the stout, bald-headed, disa 

greeable man as much attention as if he had 
been the Duke of Wellington. 

After that, they never had dejeuner, din 

ner, or ball that Mr Vanderholt waa not in 

vited. He never made himself a whit more 
agreeable; vet her ladyahip continued to show 
him uncommon civility, and always looked 
disappointed and out of sorts when he did 
not happen to come It was the wonder 
among us servants what she could see in him 
—and Mr. Vinoent appeared to be taken with 
the Jew or Dutchman quite as much as was 
his mother, We noticed that they drew to 
gether more since the duns began to come 
about them, but Lond L did not share 
in their faucy for Mr. Vanderholt. I heard 
him once say to her ladyship when she was 
issuing cards of invitation out of the back 
drawing-room: “Why on earth do you in 
vite hat vulgar creature?" and she gave him 
& long lecture about doing as the world did, 
and paying proper attention to people who 
had beoome fashionable, and were seen in the 
first society. I know they had other argu- 
mens on the subject, for Robinson the foot- 


ashe enid to Lady L 


talks with Lady L-—— 


qaestion; my own Martha, that's now Mrs 
Johneon, and I were keeping company; in- 
deed, at the time, the French maid and I 
were good friends, and she told me one day 
that Mr. Vincent's debts, and ber ladyship’s 
too, were all paid, but she could not tell what 
had become of the family diamonds which 
Lady L——— used to wear so constantly, 
aod keep with such care. Her story proved 
to be true. The parcels began to come with- 
out bills or messages, the il] looking men who 
came inquiring for Mr. Vincent were seen no 
more ; neither were Lady |———'s diamonds; 
they were nearly all the jewels she had, 
and very valuabie ones. I remember hear- 
ing Lord L———— ask her at breakfast one 
morning why she hadn't worn them at the 
Duchess of Manchester's ball the evening 
before. Her ladyship's color could not change, 
thanks to the enamelling; but there war « 
quivering of great fear about her face, and 
she muttered something about diamonds not 
sulting her pink orafiane; and Mr. Vincent 
took his father off the subject by telling him 
about somebody in Parliament who was be- 
lieved to be ratting 

Every one of the L family went on 
his own way, as folks do in great houses 
where there is room forthe like. The seasons 
went on, too, with the goings out of town 
and the comings back, his lordship's politica, 
her ladyship's parcels, Mr. Vincent's beta, and 
other doings known to nobody but bimeelf 
and his valet. But as the seasons went and 
came, Mr. Vanderholt went and came with 
them. They had him out at their seat in De- 
vonehire for shooting; they had him back 
with a select company for private theatricals 
at Christmas; they bad him at every party 
they gave in Belgrave Square; and we did 
not wonder, for it was plain how the debts 
bad been paid, and where the money had 
been borrowed. One thing rather puzzled 
me and Robinson the footman, who, I must 
say, was clever at making matters out, and 
that was how Lady L-—— happened to get 
her diamonds to wear once a month or go, till 
the French maid made me clear on it, for, 
said she, with a knowing look: “It's only 
vat you English call « loan.” 

It was about the beginning of my last season 
in the L — service, and while things were 
in the state I have been telling you, that we 
began to notice a queer, bad-looking woman, 
who came inquiring for Lady L——-, end 
was taken up the back stairs by her maid, I 
knew mademoiselle did not like the look of 
her, and she couldu't—queer and bad is the 
nearest account of it l can give you, ma'am. 
The woman was old, and maybe she had been 
handsome in her young days, for it was a 
gipsy face, with very dark complexion, very 
black eyes, and very black hair, with a good 
deal of gray among it. She was tall and thin, 
had a hooked nose, a deep voice, and went 
mostly muffled up in a dark-red or rather 
Robinson told me he bad 
one 





ash-colored cloak. 
first seen her speaking to Lady L-——- 
day in Kensington Gardena, when she got out 
of the carriage, he believed in pure bad tem 
per, because nobody in Rotton Row would 
pay proper attention to the new Indian shaw! 
she had on. Ile said it was his belief the 
~—— it put her at once 


under the trees, and all the words he could 


catch were about getting out of trouble and | sure if every man's botde is set by him as it 


being at the top of the tree. The queer wo- 
man bad come five or six times, and bad leng 
in her dreasing- 
room. We thought her ladyship might have 
had something elec to think of than getting 
her fortune told by an old gipsy, for Mr. Van- 


derholt had come two or three times lately, | their wine, and pronounced it excellent, all 


as it seemed by appointment, whem Lord 
l.—- was. known to be at the club, and 
had been closeted with her and Mr. Vincent 
in the library, Robinson, too, going in on a 
quict message one day after he was gone, 
heard the young man wish he had not taken 
those post-obits for the old knave would let 
it out some day, and his mother answered 
“No, Vineent; I'll take care he shan't; it was 
for me you did it as well as for yourself: it 
would be worse if Lord L knew about 
the diamonds, and he says Uhia isthe last loan 
of them T am to have.” Robinson said he 
heard her groan at the end of that speech 
like a troubled ghost, if ever there was one; 
and he waa sent the same evening, just before 
ahe went to dinner at Apsley House, with a 
note addressed to Mrs. Brewer, | forget where 
in the Seven Dials 

The day after, Lady L——— had been in- 
vited to a quadrille party; a lace-dress had 
been sent home for it, but she changed her 
mind, and would not go, lest her strength 
should be too far exhausted to entertain a 
company of select friends who were coming 
to dinner next day, and Mr. Vanderholt 
among them. LTeople were to understand 
she had gone, however; her ladyship wished 
to spend that evening quietly in her own 
room, Lord Ly -and Mr. Vincent were 
both out at different dinners, the French 
maid got leave to go and see a friend she had 
in one of the houses in Eaton Square; the 
rest of us were all down stairs doing very 
little; the Louse was dark and quiet—her 
ladyship did not like noise—and as the Lon- 
don season was wearing to its end, the whole 
@juare was quiet too. IT remember it was twi- 
light. Lady L— ——‘sdinner was to be served 
in her dressing-room, and I was taking it up, 
when I heard a knock at tae back-door, and 
the voice of the old woman—I would have 
known it among a thousand—inquiring for 
her ladyshij;. She must have been on the 
watch, for down stairs she came like light- 
ning, and stopped me with: “Don't bring 
up the dinner just yet, Johnson; leave 





man heard them Mr Vincert would not 
dispute with his father, but he helped Lady | 
L——— im the entertaining of her favorite, | 
and agreed with his lordship that the old man 
was a terrible bore We couldn't make it | 
out; bat at last Lady L— 


generally are, but « very respectable young 
person ; you sce I have no prejadices, ma'am, 





—'s maii—ehe first time that ever anybody learned that of 
was a French womans, heen and clever as they | Lady L———; bot I did as 1 was ordered— 


though they did say mademoiselle refused | ticed it at the time, but it occurred to my 


your tray aside, and bring that poor wo- 
man up to me in the dressing-room; she 
is an unfortunate creature, who comes to 
tell her family trials, and I have always 
an interest in the afflicted.” It was the 


laid aside my tray, and showed the old wo- 
man up to her dressing-room. I scarcely no- 


me, which waen't true, for I never popped the | mind afterwards, that she was carrying 


woman was a fortune-teller, and whatever] and place it by Mr. Vanderholt. Fashions 
change, ma'am; and gentlemen don't drink 


in good humor. They talked for some time | quite so much now as they did thirty years 


something very like a bottle carefully hid- 
den under ber cloak. If she were telling of 
family trials, they were soon disclosed, for we 
never knew the old woman to stay #0 shorts 
time. Robinson heard hersay: “ Good-night 
and good-fortune, your ‘ladyship,” and she 
came down stairs chinking money. 

Next day, the select party were expected: 
they were not a large company, and no young 
people among them, but every one great 
judges of cookery and wine; so there was 
extra work in the kitchen, and I had to be 
particular in my bringings-up from the cellar 
and pantry. Everything was nearly ready ; 
the family had gone to dress for dinner: Ro- 
binson was at his post in the hall; I was in 
the dining-room settling the sideboard, and 
putting some choice wine Lord L——— had 
bought In the cooler. It was of a kind in 
high fashion then among Tory gentlemen, for 
Whigs and Tories were still going at the 
time. It came from Prince Metternich's vine- 
yard; and they called it Johannisberg. Well, 
I was putting it in, when a foot came bebind 
me; and to my astonishment, there was Lady 
L -, looking very flurried, and stil! in her 
morning -dresa, 

“ Johnson,” said she, “do you see among 
those bottles one with a mark on the cork ?” 
“Yea, my lady,” said I, after looking over 
them, and noticing one more than the num- 
ber I had brought up, with a queer mark on 
the cork, which I could compare to nothing 
but the track of a sharp claw or nail dog 
into it. 

“ Very well, Johnson”—and ashe spoke al- 
moet in my ear—“ when the cloth is removed, 
and the gentlemen are going to have their 
wine, you will draw that bottle, and set it by 
Mr. Vanderholt. Remember, it is for him, 
and no one else. He pretends to be such a 
judge of wine; and 1 wish to try—in fact, I 
have a wager on the subject—and you will 
take care that no one else gets that bottle, I 
will not forget it, if you will help to win my 
wager.” 

“T'll see that no one else gets it, my lady,” 
eaid I, thinking it very natural that she should 
wish to take the old fellow down a trifle from 
his conceit about wine; and saying: “I will 
depend on you, Johnson,” she ran up-stairs 
to dress. I looked once more at the bottle, to 
make my eyes sure of it, The mark was a 
queer one; but there was nothing else, of 
either color or appearance, to distinguish it 
from the rest of the wine; and somebody 
must have brought and placed it among the 
other bottles while I was out of the room, 
Her ladyship deserves credit for such a clever 
trick upon Vanderholt. Nobody but myself 
knew the secret; and I kept it, in hopes there 
would be a good laugh at him up stairs and 
down. The family got dressed ; the company 
arrived; the cook and myself got creditably 
through the dinner; there were a great many 
new dishes; and even Vanderholt found no 
fault. I never saw the banker better satisfied, 
nor heard him say less disagreeable things. 
Neither did I ever see Lady L———- pay him 
more attention, or look in such high spirits 
herself. At last, the dinner was finished, the 
cloth was removed, and I set on the wine, 
taking special care to draw the marked bottle, 





ago. Being so long out of high-life, I am not 
was then at Lord L.---—'s. He said he was 
a Conservative, and liked to keep up old cus- 
toma, and none of the company he had that 
evening appeared to dissent as concerned the 
Johannisberg. The ladies rose and retired 
to the drawing room; the gentlemen tasted 


but Mr. Vanderholt, who was talking so deep- 
ly with Mr. Vincent about a wonderful race 
horse—the first time I ever heard him talk of 
the like-—that he appeared to forget his bot- 
tle. Suddenly there was a noise in the square 
—& newaman proclaiming the state of the 
poll at Lavcaster; it was election time 
throughout the coustry—the Parliament had 
been dissolved on account of the Reform Bill, 
Ithink. Lord L—-—— was up into the win- 
dow in a great state of excitement; all the 
gentlemen, even Mr. Vincent, followed his 
example, and I also took the liberty of look- 
ing out; but Mr..Vanderholt sat still at the 
table, and as LT turned in that direction, my 
eye caught the movement of his hands among 
the nearest bottles, I did not comprehend it 
till they were all sat down again, filling their 
glasses and talking over the Lancashire poll, 
which was not at all to their minds. Perhaps 
that made the wine go down quicker; and 
Mr. Vincent was drinking as fast as any of 
them, but it was out of the bottle with the 
marked cork. The old fellow had exchang- 
ed it for his while the rest were looking out, 
though he never appeared “to have noticed 
cork or bottle. 1, of course, could not inter- 
fere, could find no excuse for telling my lady, 
and stood in great fear of being blamed for 
foiling her scheme. I had resolved on taking 
the first opportunity to let her know, when I 
saw Mr. Vincent lay down his glass and rise 
from the table, with a hurried whisper to 
Vanderhott, who still sat next him. The look 
of his face struck me as that of a man quite 
intoxicated, but be said as he passed me :— 
“Johnson, go and find my valet, if you can ; 
send him to me in my own room, for I am 
not well ;" and walked steadily out. 

I ran to find the valet, sent him up stairs, 
and came back t my post, still looking for 
an excuse, to the drawing-room ; bat while 
the company drank on, and I stood wonder 
ing what could be the matter with Mr. Vin- 
cent, a cry from his valet startled the whole 
house. Robinson and I were the first to 
rush into our young master's room, and there 
we found him lying on the bed, in strong 
but very quict convulsions. The family doc- 
tor was sent for in all haste; but before be 
came, the convulsions had cease!, the face 
had turned perfectly blue, and Mr. Vincent 
had gone to his account. 

I need not tell you of the horror and con- 
fusion in the house; everybody agreed that 
Lady L——— showed wonderfal presence 


They are no relations, except by marriage, 


actly like the last one; and Lizzie might get 
some such work to do as 1 got with the 
marked wine. 


prayer was brought to me, August 21st, 1776, 
by Dr. Edwin, ef Cambridge, who took it 
out of an old Fbg’s 
thou knowest that I have nine houses in the 
city of London, and likewise that I have 
lately purchased an estate, in fee simple, in 
the County of Essex; Lord, I beseech thee to 


diesex from fires and earthquakes; and as I 
have a mortgage in Hertfordshire, 1 beg thee 
likewise to have an eye of compassion on 
that County. 
counties, thou mayest deal with them as thou 
art pleased. 
answer all their billa) and make all my 
debtors good men. Cive & prosperous voyage 
and return to the Mermaid sloop, which I 
have insured; and, Lord, thou hast said 
“That the days of the wicked are sbort,” 
and I trust thou wilt not forget thy promises, 
having purchased an estate in reversion from 


guests, except Mr. Vanderbolt. He and they 
went home as quickly as they could. [I ua- 
derstand that the fright turned some of them 
very pious, but I never heard that it had any 
effect upon him, The family doctor madea 
great fuss at first, wanted to keep every per- 
son in the house, and analyze the wine they 
had been drinking; but when Lady L——— 
bad talked to him a few minutes in the libra- 
ry, he gave up both intentions, and told us 
that Mr. Vincent's death had been caused by 
a sudden derangement of the vital functions. 
I never knew what that meant, till the news- 
papers, in their notice of bis death, said that 
it was a spasm of the beart. But I knew too 
late what had been intended, and what part 
I had been made to take in it; and when 
the funeral was fairly over, I took the oppor- 
tunity of my lady being alone in the draw- 
ing-room to go to her quietly, and ask my 
discharge. 

“You'll get it, Johnson, and an excellent 
character,” said she, pulling out her puree. 

“Stop, my lady,” said I, “whatI did, was 
by your orders: had I known what it was, I 
would have put my band in the fire rather 
than do it. The evil has fallen on you and 
yours, and for my own sake, I'll never pub- 
lish it; but I'l) take no money, my lady: it 
would burn my conscience.” 

She never uttered a word, but made mea 
sign to leave the room; and within the same 
hour the housekeeper gave me my proper 
wages and a first-rate certificate. Neither 
she nor any of my fellow-servants could ever 
make out why I left, or was sent away; I 
kept the story to myself, and did not frequent 
their company, lest they should poke into it. 
But before that season ended, the establish- 
ment was broken up, and the house in Bel- 
grave Square let to a foreign nobleman. 
Lord L——— had got a knowledge of his 
lady's debta, and his poor son’s too, Of 
course, the man who changed the bottles lost 
the post-obits ; goodness knows if he counted 
on that when making the exchange. At any- 
rate, he lived long after, was always rich, and 
in & manner courted by the West-end people; 
and they tell me there is a tablet in St. 
George's Church quite covered with his vir- 
tues. Lord and Lady L——— retired to their 
country-seat in Devonshire, a great old hall, 
and they lived in separate wings of it; but 
in the year after her son's death, Lady 
L had to be removed to a private asy- 
lum. I have heard that her fancy was a fear 
of being poisoned, and it made her half starve 
herself in spite of the doctors and keepers. 
She did not live long, and neither did Lord 
L————; 80 the title and estate passed to the 
present family about the time my Lizzie was 
born; and now you understand why I don't 
want her to go w service in that house, 





i's true: but, ma’am, I have seen Lady 
L.—— riding in Rotten Row; she looks ex- 


THREE KISSES. 





“ T have three kisses in my life, 
So sweet and sacred unto me, 

That now till death-dews rest on them, 
My lips shall kissless be. 


“One kiss was given in childhood’s hour, 
By one who never gave anotber; 

In life and death I still shall fect 
That last kiss of my mother, 


“ The next kiss burned my lips for years, 
For years wy wild heart reeled in bliss 
At every memory of the hour 
When wy lips felt love's first kiss. 


“ The last kiss of the sacred three 
Had all the wo which e’er can move 

The heart of woman ; it was pressed 
Upoa the dead lips of my love. 


“When lips have felt the dying kiss, 
And felt the kiss of burning love, 
And kissed the dead—then never more 
In kissing should they think to move.” 
— Knickerbocker. 


A PATTERN PRAYER. 
William Cole says:—“ This very curious 


Journal: *‘O Lord! 


preserve the two Counties of Essex and Mid- 


And, Lord, for the rest of the 


O Lord! enable the banks to 


Sir J. P., a profligate young man. Lord, 
keep our funds from sinking, and, if it be thy 
will, let there be no sinking fund. Keep my 
son Caleb out of evil company and from 
gaming-houses. And sanctify, O Lord! this 
night to me by preserving me from thieves 
and fire, and make my servant honest and 
careful, whilst I thy servant lie down in thee, 
© Lord! Amen!” 


Suicrpes my France —A curious calcula 
tion respecting suicides has just been pub- 
lished. It shows the number of suicides com- 
mitted in France since the beginning of the 
present century is not less than 300,000. The 
returns are not complete, however, except 
from the years 1836. From that year to the 
year 1853 there were 52,126 suicides, being 
an : vrerage of 3,066 yearly, in 1858 there 
were 3,903 suicides, of which 3,050 were by 
men and 853 by women. The last return 
is for the year 1459, when there were 
3,057 suicides committed by men and 842 by 
women. 








of mind, and made less noise than any of her 


OLD FOLKS. 


Ab, don't be sorrowful, darting, 
And don't be sorrowful, pray; 
Taking the year together, my dear, 
There isn’t more night than day. 


"Tis rainy weather, my darling, 
Time's waves they heavily rua; 

But taking the year together, my dear, 
There ian't more cloud than sua! 


We are old folks now, my darling, 
Our beads they are growing gray; 
But taking the year all round, my dear, 

You will always find the May. 


We have had our May, my darling, 
And our roses long ago ; 

And the time of the year Is coming, my Gear, 
For the silent night and the snow. 


And God is God, my darting, 
Of night as well as of day, 

And we feel and know that we can go 
Wherever He leads the way. 


Ay, God of the night, my darling— 
Of the night of death so grim ; 

The gate that leads out of life, good wife, 
Is the gate that leads to Him. 


PRESIDENT LINCOLN IN SOCIETY. 


{Mr. Dicey, an English gentleman, author 
of a life of Count Cavour, and of several 
other works on subjects connected with 
Italy, is now travelling in this country, and 
writes in the current number of MacMillan's 
Magazine some lively sketches of notable 
men about Washington. We quote the fal- 
lowing :—] 

“On the occasion when I had the honor of 
meeting the President, the company was 4 
small one, with most of whom he was personal- 
ly acquainted. I have no doubt, therefore, that 
he was as much at his ease as usual. There 
was a look of depression about his face, 
which, I am told by those who see him 
daily, was habitual to him even before his 
child's death. It was strange to me to wit- 
ness the perfect terms of equality on which 
he appeared to be with everybody. Occa- 
sionally some of his interlocutors called te 
him “ Mr. President,” but the habit was to 
address him simply as “Sir.” It was 
indeed, till I was introduced to him, that I 
was aware that the President was one of the 
company. He talked little, and seemed to 
prefer others talking to him to talking him- 
self; but, when he spoke, his remarks were 
always shrewd and sensible. You would 
never say he wasa gentleman; you would 
still less say he was not one. There are 
some women about whom no one ever thinks 
in connection with beauty one way or the 
other: and there are men to whom the epi- 
thet of gentleman-like or ungentleman-like 
appears utterly incongruous ; and of such Mr. 
Lincoln is one, Still there is about him an 
utter absence of pretension, and an evident 
desire to be courteous to everybody, which is 
the essence, if not the outward form, of good 
breeding. There is a softness, too, about his 
smile, and a sparkle of dry humor about his 
eye, which redeem the expression of his 
face, and remind me more of the late Doctor 
Arnold, as a child’s recollection recalls him, 
than of any face I can call to mind. 

“The conversation, like that of all Ameri- 
can official men I have met with, was un- 
restrained in the presence of strangers, to a 
degree perfectiy astonishing. Avy remarks 
that I heard made, as to the present state of 
affairs, I do not feel at liberty to repeat, 
though really every public man here appears 
not only to live in a glass house, but in @ 
reverberating gallery, and to be absolutely 
indifferent as to who sees or hears him.— 
There are few ‘ Lincolniana,’ however, which 
I may fairly quote, and which will show the 
style of his conversation. Some of the party 
began smoking, and our host remarked, 
laughingly, ‘The President has got no vices; 
he neither smokes nor drinks.’ ‘That is a 
doubtful compliment,’ answered the Presi- 
dent; ‘I recollect once being outside a stage 
in Illinois, and a man sitting by me offered 
mea cigar. I told him I had no vices. He 
said nothing, smoked™6r some time, and then 
grunted out, “its my experience that folks 
who have no vices have plaguy few virtues.’” 
Again, a gentleman present was telling how 
a friend of his had been driven away from 
New Orleans as 1 Unionist, and how, on his 
expulsion, when he asked to see the writ by 
which he was expeiled, the deputation which 
called on him told him that the Government 
had made up their minds to do nothing ille 
gal, and so they had issued no illegal writs, 
and simply meant to make him go of his own 
free will. ‘Well,’ said Mr. Lincoln, ‘ that 
reminds me of a hotel-keeper down at St. 
Louis, who boasted he never had a death in 
his hotel, for whenever a guest was dying in 
his house, he carried him out to die in the 
street.’ At anether time the conversation 
turned upon the discussions as to the Mis- 
souri Compromise, and elicited the following 
quaint remark from the President: ‘It used 
to amuse me some (#c) to find that the slave- 
holders wanted more territory, because they 
had not room enough for their slaves, and 
yet they complained of not having the slave- 
trade, because they wanted more slaves for 
their room.’” 








Heart Macnetrem.—lIf one should give 
me a dish of sand, and tell me there were 
particles of iron in it, I might look for them 
with my eyes, and search for them with my 
clumsy fingers, and be unable to detect them; 
but let me take a magnet and sweep through 
it, and how would it draw to itself the almost 
invisible particles, by the mere power of at- 
traction! The unthankfu!l heart, like my 
fingers in the sand, discovers no mercies; 
but let the thankful heart sweep through 
tue day, and as the magnet finds the iron, 
so it will find in every hour some heavenly 
blessings; only the iron in God's sand is 
gold. rete 


ta Woman lost one Paradise, but she can 





easily make another wherever she goes. 
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CONSOLATION. 


FLORENCE PERCY. 
Now leave, ob, leave me; I have stayed to hear 
All the vain comfortings your lips have said— 
Well meant, bat yet they &ll upon my car 
As yellow leaves might whirl about my head— 
Now leave me with my dead. 


BY 


| would not be ungrateful, friends—bat still 
Your kind, condoling voices trouble me; 
This aching need, which words can never fill, 
Kejects your proffered comfort utterly, 
As husks and vanity. 


They ere unwise physicians, who would bind 
A bleeding wound, and pour in wine and oll, 
While yet the arrow-head remains behind— 
This stab, whence yet the ruddy-life drops boil, 
Mocks your unskiliful totl. 


You tell me that to him I mourn, is given 
Buch bliss as makes this world seem poor and 
dim— 
Is there an angel in the whole of heaven, 
In all the shining ranks of seraphim, 
Can take my place to him? 


Can he be happy while I grieve and pine ? 
Can he rejoice, and I in misery? 
Then he is changed, and is no longer mine— 
For he #0 loved me that he could not be 
Content away from me. 


If I bad died and left him here below, 
Not all the g'ories of a heavenly birth 
Could make me blest, if he were sunk in woe— 
lf he were weeping, stricken, crushed on earth, 
Heaven would be little worth. 


And yet you say he dwells in joy and peace, 
Far from this dim and sorrowful estate— 
And, when my earthly wanderings shall cease, 
Will come and meet me at life’s outer gate; 
“ Be strong,” you say, “and wait.” 


Would that I were like Stephen, and could see 
What time the cruel stones bruise out my 
soul, 
The opening heavens, and angels waiting me! 
Alas, I hear no homeward chariot-roll, 
No welcome to the goal. 


Ah, me! the red is yet upon my cheek, 
And in my veins life’s vigorous currents 
play— 
Adown my hair there shines no warning streak, 
And the sweet meeting which you paint to-day 
Seems sadly far away. 


Another tells me that he loves me etill, 
Bees, hears, and guides me through life’s hur- 
rying throng, 
While I, despite my yearning sense and will, 
Am blind and deaf, and do his deep love 
wrong, 
By weeping all day long. 


What does it comfort me, if still he walks 
Beside me all the while, invisibly ? 
What does it help me, that a dear ghost mocks 
Biind eyes with unseen smiles? I fall to see 
What comfort it may be. 


There is no balm. Though he may dwell in bliss, 
Isit in grief. It is the loss, the lack, 
The absence, and the utter emptiness 
Which kills me. Comfort ?—Find the grave- 
ward track 
“Ana bring my darling back ! 
—Tortland Transcript. 


DHE GHANNINGS, 


BY MRS. WOOD, 
Avruor or “ Danessury Hover,” “Eaetr 
Lywne,” “ Tue Earv's Hers,” &c., &. 








CHAPTER LIV. 


“THE sHir'’s LosT!’’ 

Rejecting all offers of refreshment—the 
Welcome-home meal which Constance had 
planned, and Judith prepared, both with so 
much loving care—Mr. Channing resolved 
to seek out Butterby at once. In his state of 
suspense, he could neither wait, nor eat, nor 
Temain still; it would be a satisfaction only 
to see Butterby, and hear his opinion. 

Mr. Huntley accompanied him, scarcely 
less proud than Hemish would have been, to 
walk once more arm-in-arm with Mr. Chan- 
ning. But as there is not the least necessity 
for our going to the police station, for Mr. 
Butterby could tell us no more than we al- 
teady know, we will just pay a short visit to 
Mr. Stephen Bywater. 

That gentleman stood in the cloisters, into 
Which he had seduced old Jenkins, the bedes- 
man, having waited for the dusk hour, that 
he might make sure nobody else would be 
there. Ever since the last day you saw old 
Jenkins in the cathedral, he had been laid up 
in his house, with a touch of what he called 
his “rheumatiz.” Decrepit old fellows were 
all the bedesmen, monopoliziog enough 
“rheumatiz” between them for baif the city. 
If one was not laid up, another would be, es- 
Pecially in winter. However, old Jenkins 
bad come out again to-day, to the gratifica- 
ton of Mr. Bywater, who had been wanting 
him. The cloisters were all but dark, and 
Mr. Ketch must undoubtedly be most agree- 
04 engaged, or he would have shut up be- 
lore 

“Now then, old Jenkins!” Bywater was 
“ying. “You show me the exact spot, and 
lll give you sixpence for smoke.” 

Old Jenkins hobbled to one of the muilion- 
td windows near to the college entrance, 
‘nd looked over into the dim grave yard. 
“Twere about four or six yards off here,” 
Said he. 

“ Bat I want to know the precise spot,” re- 


ae Bywater. “Get over, and show 
The words made old Jenkins laugh. 
“Law, sir! me get over there! You might 
- Well ask me wget over the college. How 
% [to do ig?” 
“Til hoist you up,” said Bywater. 
“No, no,” answered the man. “My old 


Sones be past hoisting now. I shouldn't 
““¥er get back alive, once I were propelled 
Ver into that there grave yard.” 
Bywater felt considerably discomfited. 
What 2 weak rat you must be, old Jen- 
“as! Woy, it’s nothing!” 


much account to me then.” 

“Ob, it’s that, is it?” returned Bywater, 
contemptuously. “Look here, old Jenkins! 
if your things come to the wars, I'll get my 
uncle to look you out some of his old ones. 
I'll give you sixpence for bacca, I say !” 

The old bedesman shook his head. 

“If you give me « wagon load of baccy, I 
couldn’t try at getting over there. You might 
just as good put a baby in arms on the 
ground, and tell it to walk ™ 

“Here! get out of the way for an old 
muff!” was Bywater’s rejoinder; and in a 
second he had mounted the window-frame, 
and dropped into the burial-ground. “Now 
then, old Jenkins, I'l) go about, and you call 
out when I come to the right spot.” 

By these means, Bywater arrived at a solu- 
tion of the question, whereabouts the broken 
phial was found; old Jenkins pointing out 
the spot, to the best of his ability. Bywater 
then vaulted back again, and alighted eafe 
and sound in the cloisters. Old Jenkins 
asked for his sixpence. 

“Why you did not earn it!” said Bywater. 
“You wouldn't get over!” 

“ A sixpence is always useful to me,” said 
the old man; “and some of you gents has 
‘em in plenty. I ain't paid much; and Joe, 
he don’t give me much. "Tain’t him; he'd 
give away his head, and always would—it's 
her. Precious close she is with the money, 
though she earns a sight of it, I know, at that 
shop of her’n, and keeps Joe like a king. 
Wine, and all the rest of it, she have got for 
him, since he was ill. ‘There’sa knife and 
fork for ye, whenever ye like to come,’ she 
says to me, in her tart way. But deuce a bit 
of money will she give. If it werent for one 
and another friend a giving me a odd six- 
pence now and then, Master Bywater, I 
should never hardly get no baccy |” 

“There; don’t bother!” said Bywater, 
dropping the coin into his hand. 

“Why, bless my heart, who's this, a prow)- 
ing in the cloisters at this hour?” exclaimed 
a well-known, cracked voice, advancing upon 
them, simultaneously with shuffling footsteps. 
“ What do you do here, pray?” 

“ You would like to know, wouldn't you, 
Mr. Calcraft?” said Bywater. “ Studying 
architecture. There !” 

Old Ketch gavea yell of impotent rage, 
and Bywater decamped, as fast as his legs 
would carry him, through the west door. 

Arrived at his home, or, rather, his uncle's, 
where he lived—for By water's paternal home 
was in a far-off place, over the sea—he went 
straight up to his own room, where he struck 
a match, and lighted a candle. Then be un- 
locked a sort of bureau, and took from ft the 
phial found by old Jenkins, and a smaller 
piece which exactly fitted into the part 
broken. He had fitted them in ten times be- 
fore, but it appeared to afford him satisfac- 
tion, and he now sat down and fitted them 


“Yes,” soliloquised he, as he nursed one 
of his legs—-his favorite atsitude—* it’s as sure 
as eggs. And I'd have had it out before, if 
that old helplees muff of a Jenkins had been 
forthcoming. I knew it was safe to be some- 
where near the college gates; but it was as 
well to ask.” 

He turned the phial over and over between 
his eye and the candle, and resumed— 

“And now I'll give Mr. Ger a last chance. 
I told him the other day that if he'd only 
speak up like & man to me, and say it was an 
accident, I'd drop it for good. But he won't. 
And find it out, I will. I have said I would 
from tbe first, just for my own satisfaction ; 
and if I break my word, may they tar and 
feather me! Ger will only have himself to 
thank; if he won't satisfy me in private, I'll 
bring it against him in public. I suspected 
Mr. Ger before; not but what I suspected an- 
other; but since Charley Channing—oh ! 
bother, though! I don't want to get think- 
ing of him!” 

Bywater re-locked up his treasures, and de- 
ascended to his tea. That over, he had enough 
lessons to occupy him for a few hours, and 
keep him out of mischief. 

Meanwhile Mr. Channing's interview with 
the renowned Mr. Butterby had brought 
forth nothing, and he was walking back 
home with Mr. Huntley. Mr. Huntley strove 
to lead his friend's thoughts into a different 
channel ; it seemed quite a mockery to en- 
deavor to whisper hope for Charley. 

“ You will resume your own place in Guild 
Street at once?” he observed. 

“To-morrow, please God.” 

They walked « few steps further io silence; 
and then Mr. Channing entered upon the 
very subject which Mr. Huntley was boping 
he would not enter upon. 

“I remember, you spoke, at Borcette, of 
having something in view for Hamish, should 
I be able to attend to business again. What 
is it?” 

“I did,” said Mr. Huntiey; “and I am 
sorry that I did. I spoke prematurely.” 

“ I suppose it is gone ?” 

“Well—no; it is not gone,” replied Mr. 
Huntley, who was above equivocation. “i 
do not thiak Hamish would suit for the 
place.” 

Mr. Channing felt 4 litle surprised. There 
were few places that Hamish might not suit 
for, if he chose to put out his talents. 

“You thought he would suit, then ’” he re- 
marked 

“ Bat circumsats ices have since luduced me 
to alter my opinion,” said Mr. Huntley. “My 
friend,” he more warmly added to Mr. Chau- 
ning, “ you will oblize me by allowing the 
subject todrop. I candidly contess to you 
that 1 am not so pleased with Hamish as I 
once waa, and I would rather not urterfere in 
placing him.” 

“How has he offended you? What bas he 

done ¢” 
“Nay, that is all I will say. I could not 
help giving you a hint, to account for what 
you might have deemed caprice. Hamish has 
not pleased me, and I cannot take him by the 
hand There let it rest.” 





Mr. Channing was content to let it rest. In 


“I know it ain't—for you college gents. | 
"Twouldn’t have been much for me when I 
were your age. Skin nor clothes warn't of 





SIZE OF SHOT 





BOARDMAN’S HORSE BATTERY. 





We give above another instance of North- 
ern ingenuity, which is slike available in 
peace or war, The peculiar advantages of 
Mr. Boardman's invention are apparent at a 
glance, and an inspection of our illustration 
is all the description it needa, There are nine 
barrels; they are discharged all at once, by a 


string which can be held in the hand or at- 
tached to the stirrup, the foot's pressure acting 
upen it. A little practice would render this a 
mat effective weapon, and we look with con- 
siderable curivsity to its first appearance on 
the battle-fleld. Ita private performances have 














his inmost heart he entertained no doubt that 
the cause of offence was in some way con- 
nected with Mr. Huntley's daughter, Hamish 
was poor; Ellen would be rich, therefore it 
was but natural thet Mr. Huntley should 
consider him an ineligible pert for her. Mr. 
Channing did not quite see what that had to 
do with the present question; but he could 
not, in delicacy, urge it further. 

They found quite a levee when they got 
in; the Reverend Mr. Pye, Mr. Galloway— 
who had called in, with Arthur, upon leaving 
the office for the night—and William Yorke. 
All were anxious to welcome and congratu- 
late Mr. Channing; and all were willing to 
tender a word of sympathy, touching Charles. 
Possibly Mr. Yorke had also another motive; 
if so, we shall come to it in due time, 

Mr. Pye stayed but a few minutes. He did 
not say a word about the seniorship, neither 
did Mr. Channing to him. What, indeed, 
could either of them say? The subject was 





unpleasant to both sides; therefore it was, 
Tom, however, thought dif- | 


best avoided. 
ferently. 

“Papal” he exclaimed, plunging into it 
the moment Mr. Pye’s back was turned, 
“you might have taken the opportunity to 
tell him that I shall leave the school, It is 
not often he comes here.” 

“But you are not going to leave the 
achool,” said Mr. Channing. 

“Yoa, | am,” replied Tom, speaking with 
unmistakable firmness, “Ilamish made me 
stay on until you came home; and I don't 
know how I have done it. It is of no use, 
papa! Icannot put up with the treatment— 
the insults. It was bad enough to lose the 
seniorship, but that is as nothing to the other. 
And to what end should I stop in, when my 
chance of the exhibition is gone?” 

“It is not gone, Tom, Mr, Huntley—as 
word was written to me at Borcette—has de- 
clined it for bis son.” 

“Tt is not the Iss gone for me, papa. Let 
to receive it, any more than I did the senior- 
ship. Tam out of favor, both with masters 


relative to® public school, If you witness 
the way | am served by the boys, you would 
be the first to say I must leave.” 

“What do they do?” asked Mr, Chan 
ning 

“They do enough to provoke my life out 
of me,” said Tom, falling into a little of his fa 
vorite heat. “ Were it myself only that they 
attacked, I don't know but I might stop and 


brave it out; but ft is not. They go on 


saint mad.” 

“ Pooh. pooh !" 
who was standing by. “If Iam content to 
accept the innocence of Arthur, surely the 
college school may be. 

Mr. Channing turned to the proctor 

“Do you now believe him innocent *” 

“Tsay l am content to aceept his inno 
cence,” was the reply of Mr. Galloway; and 
Arthur, who was within hearing, coold onty 
lo 80 many times before 
“Content to 


do as he had t) « 
school his spirit to patience. 
accept,” and open exculpation, w things 
essentially different 

“Let me speak with you a minute, Gallo 


way,’ said Mr. Channing, toking the proe 
tor’s arm and leading him across the hal! to 
the drawing-room. “Tom,” he adced, look 


ing back, “ you stall tell me of these eriey 
ances another time.” 

Tae drawing-room door closed upon them, 
and Mr. Channing spoke with eaverness 
“Is it possible that you still suspect Ar 


thur to have been wusity ?” 


same remark yourself at the time.’ 

* But you have bad the mon yr Lit 
you, I understand ” 

“| know | have.” 

“Weil, that surely is a proof that the thief 
could not have been Arthur.” 








me merit it as I will, Tehall not be allowed | 


and beys; and you know what that means, | 


against Arthur in a way that would make a | 


nterposed Mr. Galloway, 


jdone t for hin 


“Channing, Lam fairly puzz'ed,” returned | 
Mr. Galloway. “His own manner relating | 
Ww it Las not Clauyved, and that manner is not! 
compatible with innocence. You tma‘'e the | 


! to | 
} to may it 


bem very satiafactory.— Prank Leslic's Puper. 


may be a proof as much against him as for 
him; it may have come from himeelf.” 

“Nay. Where was Arthur to get twenty 
pounds to send to you rf” 

“There are two ways in which he might 
getit, But,—” Mr. Galloway broke off ab- 
rupily—“I do not like to urge these things 
on you; they can only inflict pain.” 

“Not greater pain than I have already un- 
dergone,” was Mr, Channing's answer, “ Tell 
me,I pray you, all you thoughts—all you 
suspect: just as though you were speaking to 
apy Indifferent friend. It is right that | 
| shotld know it. Yea, come in Hantley,” Mr. 
| Channing added, for Mr. Huntley at that 
moment opened the door, unconscious that 
any private conference was going forward.— 
“T have no secrets from you. Oome in.— 
We are talking of Arthur.” 

“] wae observing that there are two means 
by which the money could have come from 
Artbur,” resumed Mr. Galloway, when Mr. 
Tluntley had entered ; “ the one, by his never 
having used the note originally taken; the 
other, by getting a friend to return it for him 
Now, my opinion is, that he did not pursue 
the first plan, I believe that, if he took the 
note, he used it, IL questioned him on the 
evening of ite arrival, and at the first moment 
his manver almost convinced me that be was 
innocent. He appeared to be genuinely sur 
prised at the return of the money, and inge- 
nuously confessed that he had not possessed 
any weend, But his manner voered again — 
suddenly, strangely—veered round to all its 
old unsatislactory suspiciousness ; and when 
I hinted that I should recall Butterby to my 
counsels, he became agitated, as he had done 
formerly. My firm belief—" Mr. Galloway 
added, laying his hand impressively upon Mr 
Chanting-="“my firm belief is, that Arthur 
did get the money sent back to me through 





a frien,” 

“But what friend would be likely to do 
such « thing for him’ debated Mr. Chan 
ning, pot in the least falling in with the arga- 





ment. “I keow of none.” 
“T think—" and Mg Galloway dropped his 
voice—— that it came from Harish.” 


“From Hamish!" was Mr Channing's 


echo, in #& strong accent of dissent “ That 
is ponsense. Hamish would not lead hicwell 
to sereen guilt. Hamish has not tweuly 


pounds to spare.” 
| “Tle might spare itin the cause of # brother; 
| and for a brother'seake he might even screen 
guilt,” pursued Mr. Galloway Honorable 
and open as Harish is, TD must still exprens 


my belief that the twenly pounds came from 





him,” 

“ Honorable and open as Hamish ia!” Th 
sords grated on the ear of Mr Huntley, and 
s cynical expression rose to his face. Mr 


Channing observed it. “ What do you think 
of it? he involuntarily asked, 

“[T have never bad any other opinion bnt 
that the did come from Harish,” 
dryly remarked Mr. Huntley And Mr 
Channing, in his ulter astoniehment, could 


money 


| hol aoaswer, 
| “Hamish happened to call in at my office 


the afternoon that the monty was received,” 


reeumed Mr. Gailoway. © 1s was afer T bad 
fepoken to Arthur, IT lad been thinking it 
| over, and came to the Gomeiusion thatal it} 
fhad come from Arthur, Hamish oust have 


In Lie Dba pot iee of Uv 
Had! 


And Hamish's anewer 


ality 
ment, I put tue qu #tion tobim 
jt t Arhbur’ 
Wasa mocking one” 
‘ repeated Mr. Channiny 


screen 


“A mocking one ' 
“A lght, mocking, careless answer 


that versed ne, 1 know, at the Une Tue |} 
next day, Dteld Arthur, point blank, tuat I 
believed the mosey came from Hamish, I 


en his flush of contu 
lat not Altoyvether 
Arthur was rather 


wish you could have # 
sion! and deny it he 
my impression agains 
confirmed than the contrary, by the receipt of 


the woney ; though lam tr ily grieved Ww have 


“ And you think the same” Mr. Channing 
exclaimed wo Mr. Huntley. 


“Never mind what I think,” was the 


“ Parion me,” replied Mr. Galloway. “It answer. “ Beyond the one opinion | express 





done | 


ed, I will not be drawn into the discussion. 
I did not intend to say so much; it was aalip 
of the tongue.” 

Mr. Huntley was about to leave the room 
as he spoke, perhaps lest he might make 
other “slipa” Bat Mr. Channing tnterposed 
and crew bim back. 

“ Stay, Hentley,” he said, “T cannot rest 
in this uncertainty. Oblige me by remaiaing 
one instant, while I call Hamish.” 

Hamish entered in ubedience. He appeared 
somewhat surprised to see then assembled 
in conclave, looking so solemn; but he sup- 
posed it related to Charles, Mr. Channing 
undeceived him. 

“Hamish, we are speaking of Arthur. 
Both of these gentlemen have expressed a 
belief—" 

* I beg your pardon,” interrupted Mr. Hunt- 
ley. “T sald that I should be obliged if you 
would leave me out of the discussion.” 

“What does it signify?” returned Mr. 
Channing, his tone one of haste, “ 

Mr. Galloway bas expressed to me a 
that you have so far taken part with Arthar 
in that unhappy affair, as to send back the 
money to him.” 

“Ob, Indeed " sald Hamish ; and his man. 
ner was precisely what Mr. Galloway had de- 
scribed it to have been at the time; light, 
mocking, careless. “Mr. Galloway did me 
the honor to express something of the same 
belief, I remember.” 

“Did you send it, Hamish?” asked his 
father, a severe look croasing his face. 

“No, sir, I did not,” emphatically replied 
Hamish. And Mr. Huntley turned and bent 
his keen eye apon him. In his heart of hearts 
he believed it to be « deliberate falsehood. 

“I did not send the money, and IT do not 
know who did send it,” went on Hamish. 
“But as we are upon the subject, perhaps I 
may be allowed to txpreas iy opinion that, 
if there were as much labor taken to establish 
Arthur's innocence as it seems to me there ta 
to prove him guilty, he might have been 
cleared long ago.” 

That the remark was almed at Mr. Gallo- 
way there was no doubt Mr. Hantley an- 
swered it; and bad they been snepicions, 
they might have detected a covert meaning 
in his tone, 

* You, at any rate, must hold firm faith in 
his innocence.” 

“Firm and entire faith,” distinctly assent- 
ed Hamish. “ Father,” he added, hnpulsive 
ly turning to Mr. Channing, “put all notion 
of Arthur's guilt from you at once and for 
ever. I woul! answer for him with my life.” 

“Then he must be screening some one,” 
cried Mr. Galloway. “It is one thing or the 
other. Ilamish, it strikes me you know 
Who is it?" 

The red flush mounted to the brow of Tla- 
mish, but he lapsed into his former mocking 
tone. 

“Nay,” sald he, “I can tell nothing of 
that.” 

Tle quitted the room as he spoke, and the 
conference broke up. Tt appeared that no 
aatisfactory solution could be come to, did 
they keep iton till midnight. Mr Galloway 
took leave, and hastened home to dinner” 

“T must be golag also,” remarked Mr 
Huntley. But, nevertheless, he returned with 
Mr. Channing to the other room 

“You told me at Borcette that you were 
fully persuaded of Arthur's innocence: you 
were ready to ridicule me for casting a doubt 
upon it,” Mr. Channing remarked to bim In 
a low tone, as they crossed the hall. 

“T have never been othorwise than per 
suaded of it,” said Mr. Huntley, “ He in in 
nocent as you, or as 1” 

“And yet you Join Mr. Galloway In as 
suming that he and Hamish aent back the 
money! The ene assertion is incompatible 
with the other.” 

Mr. Huntley taid his hand upon Mr. Chan 
ning's shoulder 

© My dear friend, all that you and IT can do 
in to let the We should only 
plunge into shoals and quickranda, amd lene 


taatter rest 
Our Way in Loetn, were we to pursue it 
They hed halted at the parlor door t 
Jadith came bustling up at that mo- 


hand 


Byrak 
macnt frome the 
and looklog as if in her hurry ahe might have 


kitchen, « letter in her 


knocked them over, had they not made way 
for her to enter, 
“ Pad eh tomy 


a button 


memory, then! It'. get 
Ilere, Maater Ar 
it meal the 


ting net worth 


thu The postman pay oor 


wt ae | bad caught sieht of the fly tarning 
master and milsem ! 


the corner with the 


slipped it into my pocket, and never thought 


of it till this tonmute 

“Sot it has come at Inet, baa it?” cried 
Arthur, recognizing the handwriting of Ie- 
and Yorke 

“Is he really off ¥" inquired Tom, 

“Yee, be wm really off,” replied Arthar, 
opening the jetter aod beginning t) glance 
ver the contenta “ Lhe has sailed im the «hip 


Africn, Don't talk to me, Tom What a 


loony letter 
Th y 


eft bim to read it in peace. Talking 


t ether Mr and Mra. ¢ henbing, Mr [duct 
Wiliam York lam st). Constance— all 
were in @yioup fT und Ube fire, paying ne at 
tention ! Noatlention, until an excise 
Ihab enue. Them to tad 
\ eicinmation bail of distress, half of 
far Arour bad risen from hee char, and 
' the picture of excttemen , bis face and 
pes Dems ity 
Wict is the noatter )" they exelaimed 


“ Reland—the «h a ltoland "and there 
Artuu oped prareotly nable to say 
ee 

” ts drowned’ it's drowned cried 
quick Avnabe * Tine pa het, and Roland 
with it Awl Ar reuuk beck tn lis chair 
availa, vered bis lace with his bends 

CHAPTER LY 
NEW*# FROM BOLAND 


You will like to look ower Arthur's shoul 
der, as he reads the letter just nceived from 
Roland Yorke r 


F 

e 

i 
E |? 


i 
tH 


ra 


by 
3 
> 


i 


£ 


your fevlings and to mine. Perhaps if you'd 
go out of your way to swear a bit, it mightn't 
bo amiss,” 


It was at this Joncture that Arthur had 
started up so wildly, causing Annabel to 
promise that the “ship was drowned.” In 
his shock of bewliderment, the first shadowy 
thought that overpowered him was a dread- 
fal fuelling of grief, for Roland's sake. He 
had liked Roland; with all his falta he bad 
liked him much; and it was as if some che- 
rished statue had fallen, and been dashed to 
pieces, Wild, Joyful beatings of relief, that 
Hamish was innocest, were mingling with it, 
thumping againat bis heart, soon to exclude 
all elec, and All it to bursting, But as yet, 
thin wae Inciletinet; and the first clear idea 
that came to him wae—Was Roland telling 
truth ? or was he only playing « Joke upon 
him’ Arthur read on. 


“T was awfully hard up for money. I was 
worre than Hamish, and he was pretty hard 
then: though be seema to have staved off the 
fellows since—he best knows how, I wild 
him one day I should like to burrow the re 
cotpt, and he laughed and said he'd give ht 
me with all the pleasure in lifelf & were 
transferable, Ask him if he remembers say- 
ing it. When Galloway was sending the mo 
ney that day to the cousin Galloway, I 
thought what ashame it was, aa] watched 
him «lip the bank-note inside the letter, That 
cousin Galloway wae always having money 
sent him, and | wished Galloway would give 
it me lostead, Then came that row with 
Mad Nance; aod, as you and Galloway turn- 
od to see what was up, I just pulled open the 
envelope, Uieat instant wet and stuck down, 
twitebed out the money, pressed the gum 
down again, and came and stood! at your 
back at the window, leaning out. It did pot 
take me halfa minute to do, and the money 
was ininy pocket, and the letter was empty! 
But now, look bere! L[ never meant to steal 
the note. Tam not a Newgate thief yet. I 
wasin an uncommon fix just then, over a 
certalu affair, and if 1 c uld not stop the 
fellow's mouth, there'd have been the dickens 
to pay Bo Ttook the money for that atop 
gap, never intending &+ do otherwise than 
it in Galloway's desk as soon as I 
I knew I should be having 
from Lord Carrick, Tt waa all Lady 
She bed turned crusty, aod 
l stopped out ail Unat 


replace 
comld get it 
sore 
Avyrusta’s fault 


would mot help me 


afternoon With Kalvett, i you rene mber, 
and that put me outol the suspicion when 
the etir came, though it was not for that res 
wn I tayed, for l never had a thought that 
the row woull fall upon usin the offiec, I 
supposed the lows would be set down to the 
1 Lolth a of Course it ought to have 
mort ] stayed out, the bank note burning e 
hele all the whi! in my Wals coat pe ker, 
and sundry qualms coming over thie whether 
Tshonuk! not put it back ava I yan Ww 
wormder how Leoult y rid tent , pot 
knowing bul Gaailoway st tat avert m 
ber, and T think I « 1 home ack, 
what with that null id om witches of 
Cobeeiut but forat that bapy ened 

After Tpartet woh Koivett, I ran bh to 
yet somethiog | wanted, and Lady Auyusta 
cadel me i erhe?room., ‘HR lana,” said 
she, ‘Pf want you to pet me a twenty t 

tote fr hark I have o Cason to & 

e te Ireland Now, Arthur, | ask vou 

sus there ever such an impetus yy te @ 
feliowin t Wrong ming’ Ob course, my 
wete, that is, Gabtloway's note, w » Ire 
am’, anda good joyful riddance seeined, 
as thneroughly gone as if [Thad dispatched it 
tw the North Pole, Lady Augusta h.nded 
me twenty sovereiwos, and | inede Delleve to 
otothe bank and exchange them fora note. 
s ! it in i ! ail Tt k iti Line 
prorat Me stance No wonder you grumble 
aley be aways ne! 

* Neat cam erow Avil when I tound 
tha pl i spon you, Twas nearly 
mad. Ifiha parted with the toney, I 

' ave straight to Galloway, and 
exit, ‘Here it L took Not a soul 
staf up for you as they ought! Even Myr, 





Channing fell inte the suspicton, and He 
nish seemed unditferent and cool as a@ cucum- 
I have nv ver liked Galloway since; and 
1} sng, to this day, to give Butterby a duck- 
ing. How {kept my tongue from blurting 
out the truch, I don’t Know; but a gentiemaa 
born does not like to own himselfathiel Ib 
waa the pubiicity givem tw it that kept me 


ber 





silent; and J hope old Galloway and Butterby 
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wT beve borrid dreame for a week & come, 
now they know the truth’ I eas boiling 
overwieeya IT don't know bow f manraget 
© (fre Mroags ", and that of olf of a Jen 
kine was ale@eye Sefemding Galloway when I 
fo « Out about tla Notety could Co mure 
an I ded to throw the blame upem the post 
The—and kt war the moe likely thing 8 
« world for the poetoffe to do!—bet the 
more | talked, the more old Galloway brought 
up hie rebbieh about bie ‘aesle’ I hope bell 
have horrid dreame for a mapth to come '— 
Tl have proseented the pewtoffice, if I had 
hed the cash to do it with, and that might 
day turned bia 
Well, old chap, it went on and on—you 
ying ander the clow4, aod I mad with every- 
dy. Teoeld do nothing clear you (an 
ie « Thad comfeeee’), except sending beck 
the money to Galloway's, with a leticr to tay 
you M1 not do i. It wee up my mind 
eight and dey | was always pleoning how 
te accomplish it; but for some time I could 
net getthe money) When Currick came to 
Helstonleigh be was short hime If, aed I had 
welt Ttold him T wasin an aefa! mess 
for the want of twenty pounds And that 
sas trae in more enecs than one, for I did 
ot keow where to tare {4 monry for my 
«on meee At lest Carrick geve it me—he 
hal given mea dab of two before, of five 
pounds or eo, of po use—and then T had to 
«all an opportanity of getting it to Londen 
he posted Carrick’s departore afforded 
thet | wrote the pote to Galloway with my 
1 hand, in printing letters, pat the money 
neide ft, and Carrick promised to post it in 
Londen. LT told bie it eas a Valentine to old 
Galloway, Mattering bim on hie youthfal 
curls, and Carrick langhed till he was hoarse 
at the notion, Hother take bis memory! he 
had been pretty near a week in London be 
fore be thougot of the letter, and then he put 
his band into hie pocket andtound it [bad 
even top by that time, and thought nobody 
othe world ever bad soch luck ast get At 
t come, and al) I can easy ia, 1 wish the 
poott-coffiee bad taken that, before it ewer did 
wm () all the orving shames, thal was 
The old carp got the money, and 
L shall newer for 


the worst! 
yet would pot clear you! 
eve Galloway for that! and when I come 
he k from Port Natal, rolling In wealth, Ill 
eet look at him wheo I pass him in the 
street, which will vex bim uncommonly, and 
I don'teere if you tell bim so Hed] waver 
eo! about Port Natal before, that would have 
ecifed me Clear you I would, and I saw 
there was no way to do it but by telling the 
which I did not care to do while T was 
p Helstenleigh And now 1am off and you 
know the trath, ard Galloeay knows it, for 
have his letter when you have yours 
nd Thepe it will be a pill for him), and all 
Heletonleigh will know It, and you are clear 
ed, dear old Arthur! 

The first person that T shall lavieh ao little 
of my wealth upon when I return will be 
poor Jenkins, if he should be etl in the land 
of toe living We all know that he has got 
 moch in bim a@ a gender, and lets that 
storable Mra J (1 wish you could have seen 
be turban the morning I took leave!) be 
mistress and master, but he has done me 
many & good and, what's more, 
he soad up for you When Galloway, But 
terby, & Oo, were on at it, discussing proefs 
arsinet you, Jenkine’s hamble voice would 
be heard, ‘Tam eure, gentlemen, Mr Arthur 
rever did it" Many a time I have hugged 
bon, and he shall get some of my god luck 
when Treach home You shall get it, too, 
I shall never make a friend to care 
half as much for ae T care for you, and I 


turn ; 


Arivar' 


would have been 


me outwith me and make your fortune; 


wel you persuaded to 


hot as vou woald not, you shall share 

Mind, 1 ehowld hawe cleared you jast the 
some. if you bad come 

* And that's all Thawe to tell 

ace why Tidal mot care 

bye, for T don't think Tehould Wawe sald it 


mone 


And now 


‘Good 


t) eny 


Without telling al Remember me to the 
ke at your hewee and | hope Mr Chan 
1 ehall look 


If a great 


ng wil! come home stusning 


to you for all the news, mind! 
wind blews the Cathedral down, or a fire 
write 


Poet 


burns the town up, its vou thet must 


nolkety else will Direet 


OMce, Port Natal 


reas, Which I shal! 


ti on 
until T send you an ad 


lo the first thing Have 


you any news of Charley ! 
1 had almost forgetten that bright kins 
Dray 


him, 


man of mine, the chap'tain of Hazledeur 
esent my affectionate comp!iments to 
an! sav he 
moch | rewere him 
face whes he Golde it was 1 wh 


has not the least idea how very 
T should like to see his 
was the de 
eqeent Constance can turn the tables on 
tom now Bat if she ever forgives him, she 
dew rves to be as hen pecked as Jenkins is 

ani tell ber I way & 

~ T meant to have told you about a epree | 
have bad since I came to London, but there's 
ep room, «0 Tl) conclude enumentally, as « 
lady does ‘ 

“ Yours, for ewer and ever, 
“Rotasp Youre” 

You must not Uhink that Arthur ¢ hanning 
read this letier delibera ely, = you bare 
been able to read it He had but sehimmed 
it—skimmed it with straining eye and bern 
ing brow , taking In ite general sense, ite va 
rices points; but of ite words, none In his 
overpowering emotioe—hi perpicred oonafu 
sion —he started up with wild words 

~ Ob, father, be is innocent! Constance 
he ls innocent! Hamish, Hamish! forg) ve 
—forgive me! Ihave teen sicked enough 
tw believe you guilry all this while 

To sey that they stared ef him—to say that 
they did net understand him — would be poor 
words © express the surprise that fll upoe 
them, 204 seme to strike them dumb. Ar- 
thar kept on reiterating the words as if he 
could at sufficiently relieve bis overturthen 
od beert. 

* Hemish never did it! 
might have known it! 
cuuid Reve ge bhaded car reason * 
been ienoccent aff tnis while ™ 

Mr. Wustleyg wee the frv to fin¢ bis 


tongue. 


Constance, we 
Constance, what 
He bas 


“Tenocent of what?” asked he “ Whet 
news hare you received there!" pointing 
tbe letter 

“lt is from Roland Vorke Ile says 
Arthur hesitav d, aod lowered bie role 
“That bank no te loet by Mr. Galloway 

“Well!” they uttered, pressing 
bim 

“Tt wae Roland that tok 

Teen srose a Babel of vores 
Arthur, references to the letter, end erpleps 
tions Mr Chenning, amice hit deep thank 
fulness, gethered Arthar w him with « fond 
gosture 

“My boy, there bas been continual con 
filet waging in my heart,” he said, “ appear. 
ances tereus my better Judgment. But for 
your owe doumful manger, | should have 
apurned the thought that you were guilty. 
Woy did you not speak ont boldly’ 

“Father, how could 1’ Believing that it 

wee Hamish —Hamisb, dear Haauwh, ray you 
forgive me™ 

Hamish was the only one who bad retained 

war, Ile 





ruund 


questh mato 


calmness FR matkably cool he 


gened upon them with the most imperturta 


Mr. liamieh 
honor of the 


* Iten 
*“Perbars yeu shared the 
doubt!" he mookingly added, turning to Mr 
Huntley 

“I did.” replied that gentleman. “ Ellen 
Aid pot,” he added, losing his seriousness in 
a half laugh 
at dagg re drawn upon the point.” 
Hamish actually blushed like a sc hoo!-girl, 
“ Ellen knows me better,” was all he said, 
speaking very quietly, “TI should have 
thongbt some of the rest of gou had known 
me better, alec.” 
“ Hamish,” seid Mr. Huntley, “I think we 
were all in for a boost of blonde rm” 
Mr. Coanning bad lietened in surprise, Mre 
Channing in indignation. Her brave, good 
Hamish! her best and Jearest! 
*Leannot see how it was poresible to sus 


ol dige - responded 


pect Hamish,” olmerved Mr Channing 
Hat, before 
were interrupted by Mr. Galloway, an open 
letter in bie band 


any more could be aan’, they 


! 


“that | wae inneooent,” 

replied Mr Galloway, laying 
“Why « 
e and wll me 


amile, 
1] do eee it,” 
his hand on Arthur's shouller 
ou not speak openly to my fac 


wuld 


~ r” 
“ Recause— | am ashamed, sir, now to con 
fra why. We were all at cross purposes 


gether, it seems.” 

“ He suspected that it wae all in the family, 
Mr. Galloway,” cried 
‘It appears that he laid the 


Hamish, in his gay |" 


good humor, 
charge of that little affair to me.” 

~ Nonsense waid Mr. Calloway 
“We both dit,” 
coming forward with streaming eyes 
you think that the mere fact of the suspicion 
being cast upon him, all public though it was 


exclaimed Constance, 


made, could have rendered us so coward) 


Hamish, how shall we | * 


miserable as it did? 
atone to you?” 

© The question is, how shall T atone to you, 
my old friend, for the wrong done your son’” 
Galloway, sewing Mr Chan. |‘ 
“Arthur, vou and | shall have 


exclaimed Mr 
niog’s hand 


A sudden thought seemed to strike My 


( hanung 


Huntley,” he impulsively cried, * was tt 


’ t 
hep ensure that you hinted } 


the cause ol 
been given you by Llamish ! 


“That, and nothing eles,” was Mr Hoot 


Interrpung 


Yorke; knowing bim aa we did know him 


It will be a caution to me as long as I live 


never to co again by appearances. Carelens, 
thoug hitless, im pulaive, conscienceless: Roland 
Yorke! Of course! Who else would have 
been likely to help Uneuse!wes t> {1 I won 
der what ecalee were before our eves ™ 

Mr Channing turned to bis som 1 
had been seated astride on the acm of 
in a giow of astonishment, 
by satisfaction 

“Tom, my bor; there'll be po particular 
leave the 


mi, Whe 
1 eta, 
now suceeded 


hurry to college school, wil! 
there} 

Tom slid off ais perch and went etraight 
upte Arthar. 

“ Arthur, I beg your pardon heart ly for 
the harmb words and thoughts I mary have 
gives you | was fost a fool or I should nar 
Keo en you could pot be guilty. Were von 
screening Kolasd Yorke ¥" 

“No,” said Arthur, “I cled 
him for a moment As to anybody's bee 
ging ™p pardon, 1 bave most cause to ce 
that, for suspecting Hamith You'll be al! 
night, Tom, sow” 


never sus; 


But po « the midst of this Semonestra 
tlon fi ai » lew, Lil ie ave you lo todge 
whet where the feelings of thal reverend 


divine, Wilham Yorke. You may remen 

ber that be wes prewent. He bad pone to Mr 
Coanniog’s house o#tensitly wo welcome Mr 
Channing bome and congratulate him on his 
Pat.tetion, Glad, ip truth, was be to possess 
the oppertunity to do that; bui Mr Yorke's 








“Mine Etlen and I have been | ted 


wiispered 


awlile 


viet aleo 
terested 


“limpatiently awaited the 
' 


ping, We eolent 


incladed « 
R pulsed by Constance io the two 
or three appesle he had made to bet, be had 


purpose leas distin. 


reurn of Mr Chen 


hee is flueme It mem beriog 


the past, letening to this explanation of the 


present, you may imagiog, Hf you can, what 


bis sensations must beve Bees, Bo, who bid | @ived of the matter . 
hh anewer to my questions that my brother, | your aunt now. 


held op his bead, in bie haughty Yorke ep'rit, 
realy lo trample @p Arthur for the sm picion 


of guilt cast a 


pom him, ready to believe that 


he wos culty, resenting it apon Constener, 
hat now to stand and learm that the gui 
lay in bis family, oot in thelr No wouder 
be stood silent, grave, his pe drawn ip to 
sieroness, bie tongue still 


Mr. Galloway soon departed again. He 


bed left his 
table. Mr. H 
leave with bir 


dinner getting cold upen his 
untiey took the occasion to 
n. and, in the earnestness of 


discussion, they, all went out with them to 


the ball, eave 


Yorke'’s opportunity 


pol 
het. and ston 


ble self poeseasion—-rether inclined to be "C matane 

amused than otherebe, “ Suspect me!” cried | forgive me 

he, ralsiog bie eyebrows What a One 
“We did, indeed!" pny the heroi 


bachelorhood ! 
lehaent of these pages, Constance Channing 
had nothing of the heroine in her composi 
She Was only one of those séraple, 
truthfal, natural English girle, whom T hope 
you offen met in your everyday life 
suniled at William Yorke, through her glis tion, and nothing lees, ever to have believed 
tening eye lashes, and drew closer to him, al- a Channing guilty. 
Did he take the bint? notion, and that I have continued to enter- 
He took her; took her on to that manly | tain.” 

breast that would henceforth be ber shelter 
forever 


most touched him, 


beek flushed to pain 


, will 


This was Mr. 
lie arme folded, his 
he moved before 
there, drawn to bis full height, 


» Conr'tance 


speaking boarsely 


t be poesible for you to 


field it presented for her to 
ne! to wo inte flerce declama.- 


tioms that she never could, and never would 
forgsve bim, but would hold herself aloof from 
hie forever and a day, condematne him to 


Unfortunstely for the embel- 


* Heaven knows bow 1 will strive to atone 


wonderful wnerey 


reedom 


to you, my carting 
It was a happy evening, chequered though of you, his impetuous agitation when others 
it necresarily was with thoughts of Charles | brought it up against you, first aroused my 
Acd Mr. Channing, in the midst of his deep! suspicions that he himself must have been 
grief and perplexity, thanked God for His guilty; and 1 came to the conclusion that 
you also had penetrated his guilt, and were 
generously screening him in a tacit manner. 
IT believed that you would not let a stir be 
made in it to clear you, lest it should bring it 
“Not always very bravely,” said Arthur,] home to him 
“ There were times when | will say.” 


in restoring Use aspersed to 


exclaimed to Arthur, “how 


‘Tt could not hawe been done without onc 


k kindled, 


* Here's « pretty dinner for a man!’ he ex “My tny™ t 
claimed, “1 go heme, expecting to get a bravely you have borne? 
meal in peace, aud I fad thie pill upon my 
plate!" shaking hie hen 

They understood it naturally, what the I was inwardly rebellious” 
“pill” was LE pecially Arthur, who had 
been told by Helam!d himeelf that he was 
writing to Mr. Galloway in Gow” 

“You see, sir,” said Arthur, with a brigit Arthur's chee 


’ That has ever been present with me,” be 


lar kest aapect 
tienee and hope; and trust in God! 
never anticipated this bright ending, T never 
thoaght that ] and Hamish should both be 


le wr a 
“J cannot ce 


suspected Iamish f" Mr. Channing repeated, 


fer a pane, 


On all the wonders, that fact seemed to 
hove taken moat bold of his mind. 

Arthur made a slight anawer, but he did 
net pursue the topie 
stances connected with it, regarding Hamish, 
not vet explained, 
them to Mr. Caoanning. 


Neither wer 
eemed, to Ar 


f turning to hi 


acoounts to make up together ‘ 
‘Tf reparation for unjust suspicion is to be |!) He set 

the order of the day, L think T ought to get an! 
aome of it,” gat laughing Llamish, with a “How is ft 
glance at Mr. Huntley at these enone 
you net tell tne 


} a | 


I think Tid tell vou soe, Hamish, if my 
non ry ferry s 2 ! ht.” 7 
“Well, Lam not sure; it'may have been 
but in yery rndemonstrative sort of 


, manner, if you didat all. That sort of am: 
ley's anewer. Lsuppose TL must take him : Art) la ) 7 
wr ‘Tom \ Arthur, wou on ' © 
into favor again. * Make reparation, as b Me etia 7 om 
perplexity 
fave , 
Arthor emet 
A very saucy smile crowed the lips of Ha Don" , — hat " 
nt you sce? vaeving tha you 
mish li ie as good as sai’, “Ll kaow wt tt ’ , 7 . t g* hae 
i ae nm ft ronght that you must Know whe 
will, ff you don't But Mr. Galloway was] - and wes 
. ther T was innecent or guilty. And, for 


E your sake, Tdid uot dare strenuously to 
“The most extraordinary thing of the ate yo & 
‘ be fend wyself 'o others. Had but.a breath of 
whole ts, he Ole rye, with unwonted em " ‘ , 
4 ; suspicion fallen upon vou, Hamish, it might 
phasis, that We never suapected Ko dand - 


have cost my ! 

“ What ind 
not the simple 
minutes wiht 

Not that 

nothing; but, 
MaLees, 
tell youn. D 


n at th 


wor 
fowa 

A smule 
hail inclined 


(en 


I remember it well enough. What of 


laa’ 
“ You cout 
tially to pay 


note Was taken ; 
vwoney af your own to do it. 


ales with gold 
les #trickad ) 
that it 


lm an.” 


Ilamish's smile | 
it, Arthor 


“ Sk 
which | paid 
mine —legitim 
fast, old fel 


“Bat where 


“It dif not come from Galloway's office, 


and ft did not 
Hamish, *N 
fon. 


picion.” 


“ We were 


When they retired to reat, [Lamish 
came into his room; like he had done that 
former night, monthe ago, when the strap 
» had just fastened upon Arthar 
went hp stars together, and Hamish, instead 


tarned to Arthur with his frank smile 


ml you to suspect me 


vesuimed awe ght 


park ! 


wid not be yours 


Up, amd guid you saw, wos 


w 


Arthur, boy 
cepdit, and had givez me ae bint of ine sus 


“ When things would wear their 


l used to say to myself, * Pa. 
Bot I 


mecive how you could have 


There were circum- 
He could not speak of 


» they to be explained, as it 
thur, At any rate, not yet 


They 


sown room, followed Arthar 
down the candle on the table, 


iat we ean have been pliying 
purposes, Arthur’ Why did 
at the time that you were in 


sther hus j lace 

Surely 
fact of being alone for a few 
he letter in Galloway's office f” 
Phat alone would have been 
other circum- 
Hamish, I will 
ou remember the trouble you 
« Lime?! owing money iu the 


coupled with 


Hamish'’s lips; he looked 
to make fun of the reminie 


ived to pay those debts, or par- 
them, ai the precise time the 
and we knew you had neo 
We saw you 
in your purse—through Auna 
you Pem@om ber }—and we hacw 
legitimately ) ours, 


irned into a laugh. 
Toe mone yw ith 


ately mine, Don't 


Speak so 
id it come from, Ilamish 


drop from tue skies” laughed 
ever mind where else it came 


i wish you had been 


conscious shame—-hine out more palpably 


~mnutenance betrayed your dismay, and I 
ook it for signs of your own guilt and shame, 
Net until then did I fully believe you guilty 
We were at cross purposes, you see, througb- 
out the plece.” 


mish 


now r" 


erve,” repeated Arthur. “Once plunge 
iste such, and there's no knowing when the I 


But you were not very open with me.” 
*] was pozzied,” replhed Hamish, “ You 
navy remember that seeing a crowd round | 


arthor Chanving, was taken up on suspic on 
df mealing the bank note, and was then un- 
det exemipation, | should have laughed in 
their feces, but for my inclination to knock 
them down, I went into that hall, Arthur, 
tusting \a your inpocence as implicitly a» | 
tusted in my own, boiling over with indig 
sation agsinet all who bad dared to accuse 
you, ready to stand up for you against the 
vorid. turned my cyes upon you as you 
good there, apd your gaze met mine. Ar- 
tiur, what made you look so? I never saw 
guilt—or perhaps T would rather say shame, 


rom any countenance than ft ('d from yours 
ben. It startled me—it cowed me; and, in 


“Cross purposes, indeed!” repeated Ha 


“Have you beheved me guilty up to 





She wy infatuation wore off. 


pecting Roland Yorke ever came across me. 
thing,” resumed Mr. Channing; “ firm trast! All iny fear was, leat he, or any, should sus- 
peet you,” 


upon Arthur's shoulders, 
have no secrets one from the other; other- 


we may vot get inte, 
fellow %” 


Arthur Channing doing that 
many times had he checked his heaviness 
with the words of Holy Writ:—“* Why art 
thou cast down, oh, my soul’ and why art 
thou disquieted within me’ hope thou in 
God 
health of my countenance, and my God."— 
Paalm xiii, 11. 


home. 
and most uncompromising of moods; and no 
wonder, for Mr. Huntley had kept the dinner 
waiting, I am afraid to say how long Harry, 
who was to have dined with them that day, 
had eaten his and flown off tg the town 
again, to keep some appointment with the 
college boya. 
dignified displeasure; but Mr, Huntley, oppo- 
site to her, appeared to be in one of his very 
happiest moods, 
fact of Mr. Channing's having returned home 
well 
them 
Mr. Huntley never seemed tired of answer- 


ing 


Huntley rose. 
to open the door for her, an! bow her 
Aithough he was 
would have forgiven him had he omitted that 
little mark of ceremony. 
following. 
aunt 
twitch as she was passing him, drew her 
back, sud clased the door upon his sister. 


Hamish into favor again.” 


tried to find an answer, but none came, and 
it ended in a stammer. 


the loss 


imagined such a thing * 





at crows purposes af y » 


“ After afew days 
It was an infatua- 


“No,” replied Hamish 


I then took up another 


* What was it” 

“ That you were screening Roland Yorke.” 
Arthar lifted up his eyes to Hamish. 

“TIT did. Roland's excessive championship 


Cross purposes again, you 


“Ah, yes. Not so much as the idea of sus- 


Hamish laughed as he placed his hands 
“The best plan for the future will be to 


ise, it seems hard to say what labyrinth | in 
What do you say, old 


“ You began the secrets first, Hamish.” 
“Die 1? Well, let us thank Heaven that 


Most sincerely was 
llow many, 


Ay, thank Heaven. 


for I shall yet praise Him, who is the 


The time to give thanks had come. 
Meanwhile Mr. Huntley had proceeded 
He found Miss Huntley in the stiffest 


Miss Huntley now ate bers in 


Ellen attributed it to the 
She asked a hundred questions about 
of their journey, their arrival—and 


Jarely was the cloth removed, when Miss 
Mr Huoatley crossed the room 
out— 
her brother, she never 
Ellen was dutifully 
She could not always brave her 
Mr. Huntley, however, gave Ellen a 


“Etlen, Ihave been obliged to take Mr. 


Elien’s cheeks turned into a glow. She 


“1 find Mamish bad nothing to de with 
if the bank note,” 

Then she found her tongue 

“Oh, papa, po! How ceuld you ever have 
You might have 
known the Channings better. They are above 
suspicion,” 


here as be did. ilowever, it is cleared up; 


aud | suppose you would like to tell me that | ip 


1 was just a donkey for my pains” 

Ellen shook her head and laughed. She 
would have Lied to ask whetber Mr. llamish 
was to be alowed to come again on the old 
familiar footing, bad she known how to 
frame the question. But it was quite beyond 
ber Coulago. 

“When ltld him this evening that I bad 
suspected him 


She clasped her hacds, she turned to 
Mr. Huntk vy, ber mich color gvuing and 
coms 

” Papa, vou fel? him’ 

“Ay. Ant | was not the only one to sus 


pect him, ort tell lum | can assure you 
that, Mies Ellen.” 
“What did be say? 





How did he receive 


' 


elightena nt will come; perbaps bever.— hamor.” 
| 
| 


determination 
less likely than he 
breakfast, and returned to schoo) to have his 
name inscribed on the roil, and then went into 
college with the other nine choristers, and 
took his part in the service. 
I say, was burning a hole in his pocket. The 
Reverend William Yorke was chanting, and 
Arthur Channing sat at the organ. 
the Very Reverend the Dean of Helstonleigh, 
standing in his s'all so serenely placid, his 
cap resting on the cushion beside him, ever 
again intimate a doubt that Arthur was not 
worthy to take part in the service ? 
dean did not know the news yet. 


slip partially from his memory. 
it was some time since he had called it up. 


“Told us be was mach obliged to us all. 
don't think Hamish could be put out of 


“Then do you not dislike him now, paps f” 


she said, timidly. 


“] pever have disliked him. When I be- 


the Guildhall was the first jotimation I re | lieved what I did of him, I could not dislike 
When they told me, | him, try as l would, .There, you may go to 


And Ellen went, feeling that the earth and 


air around her had suddenly grown into a 
terrestrial Eden. 


—— 


CHAPTER LVL 


THE BROKEN FHIAL,. 


That broken phial, which you have heard 


of, was burping a hole in Bywater's pocket, 
like R and Yorke said the bank-note did in 
hia, 
plaining to the master; strangely so for By- 
water. The fact was, he had a strong sus 
picion from the very first that the boy who 
did the damage to the surplice was Pierce 


He had been indecisive about com- 


that moment I did believe you guilty, Why | senior, At least, his suspicions had been di- 
tu! you look so?” vided between that gentleman and Gerald 
“T looked so for your sake, Hamish. Your| Yorke. The cause of suspicion against 


lierce need not be entered into, since it was 
misplaced; in point of fact, Mr. Pierce was, 
so far as that feat went, both innocent and 
unconscioua But Bywater could not make 
sure that he waa, and he did not care to bring 
the accusation against Gerald publicly, should 
he be innocent. 


You saw Bywater, a chapter or two back, 


fitting the broken pieces together in his bed- 
room, 
was likewise the morning following the ar- 
rival of the important letter from Roland 
Yorke— Bywater detained 
when the boys tore down the schvol-room 
steps after early school. 

“T say, Yorke, I said I'd give you a last 
chance, and now Iam doing it,” he began. 
“If you'll acknowledge the truth to me 
about that surplice affair, I'll let it drop. 1 
will, upon my honor. 
word.” 

Gerald flew into a rage. 

“Now look you here, Mr. Bywater,” was 
his angry retort. “ You bother me again with 
that stale fish, and I'll put you up for punish- 
ment. 
Gerald stopped. 
ing close to them, and Mr. Gerald had never 
cared to be heard when talking about the 
surplice, 
who were running out of the cloisters, the 
opposite road to Tom Channing, turned 
round and hissed him, Tod Yorke adding 
some complimentary remark about “stolen 
notes.” As usual, it was a shaft launched at 
Arthur. 
There was nothing of defiant fierceness now 


Oa the following morning—which 


Gerald Yorke 


I'll never.say another 


It's—” 
Tom Channing was pass- 


At that moment a group of boys, 


Not as usual did Tom receive it. 


his demeanor; nothing of half subdued 


rage. Tom halted; took off his trencher with 
a smile of suavity that might have adored 
Hamish, and thanked them with as much 
courtesy as if it had been real, especially 
the worst are over.” Tod. Geraki Yorke and Bywater looked 
on with surprise. They little dreamt of 
the great and good secret that Tom now 
carried with him. 
calm. 

“Why, it's four months, good, since that 
surplice was damaged,” resumed Gerald; in 
a tone of irritation, to Bywater, as soon as 
they were alone. 
of rare value, by your keeping up the ball in 
this waw. 
out afresh about that surplice. 
of gold ¥" 

“Tt was made of Irish linen,” returned By- 
water, who generally contrived to retain his 
coolness, whoever might cet heated 
you that I have got a fresh clue, Yorke; one 
I have been waiting for. 
turn up some time. 
by accident or how you like, I'll let it drop 
Ir 
break fast.” 

“ Bring it!” retorted Gerald 
“Mind you, I mean what I say 
bring the charge avainst you, aud I have got 
the proofs.” 

“ Bring it, I say,” flereely repeated Gerald. 
“ Who cares for your bringings ’ 
bones afterwards, that’s all.” 


He could afford to be 


“One would think it was 


Every now and then you break 
Was it made 


“T tell 


I thought it would 
If vou say you did it, 


you don't, I'll bring it before Pye after 


I shall 


Mind your 


He pushed Bywater from him with a 


haughty gesture, and raced home to break- 
fast, hoping there'd be something good to 
abate his hunger 


But Bywater was not to be pushed from his 
Never a boy in the school 
He went home to Ae 


And the bottle, 


Would 


But the 


Back in the school room, Bywater lost no 


“I did know them better at one time, or} qime He presented himself before the mas- 
else you may be sure, young lady, Mr. Ha-| ter, and entered upon his complaint, school- 
mish would pot have been allowed to come boy fashion 


“ Please, sir, I think I have found out who 
ked my surplice.” 

The master had allowed the occurrence to 
At any rate, 


“On, indeed !" said he, somewhat cynical- 


ly to Bywater, after a pause given to revol- 
ving the circumstances, 
found out the boy, do you *” 


“Think you have 


“Yes, sir; Lam pretty sure of it. I think 


it was Gerald Yorke.” 


“Gerald Yorke! One of the seniors '” re- 


peated the master, Castipy & penetrating gaze 
upon Bywater 


The fact was, Mr. Pye, at the time of the 


occurrence, had been somewhat inclined to a 
secret belief that the real culprit was By- 
water himeei! 
propensities t) misehief, knowing that the de- 
| Strnction of a few surplices, more or less 


Koow ing that gentieman’s 


| would be only fan to bim, be had felt an up. 


Pleasant doubt upoa the poiet 

“ Did vou do it yourself?” he now 
asked of Bywater. Piped 

Bywater for once was genuinely surprised. 

“Thad po more to do with it, sir, than thig 
desk bad,” touching the master’s. “1 should 
not have spent many an hour si 
ferret it out, if I had done it.” awe 

“ Well, whet have you found out!” 

“On the day it happened, sir, when we 
were discussing it in the clois'ers, lithe Chan. 
ning suddenly started up with s word that 
caused me to think he had seen someth 
connected with it, in which Gerald Yorks 
was mixed up. But the boy recollect 
ed himself before he had said much, aad | 
could get no more from him. Once af.er. 
wards I heard him tell Yorke that he had 
kept counsel about the inked surplice.” 

“Ts that all?” asked the master, while the 
whole schoo) sat with tingling ears, fur By- 
water was not making his complaint in pri- 
vate. 

“ Not quite, sir. Please to look at this.” 

Bywater had whipped the broken phial 
out of his pocket, and was handing the 
smaller piece towards the master. Mr. Pye 
looked at it curiously. 

“As T was turning over my surplice, sir, in 
the vestry, when I found it that day, I saw 
this bit of glass lying in the wet ink. J 
thought it belonged to a small ornamental] 
phial, which Gerald Yorke used to 
about that time, in his pocket, full of ink, 
But I couldn't be sure. So I put the bit of 
glass in my pocket, thinking the phial would 
turn up some day, if it did belong to it. And 
so it has. You can put the piece into it, sir, 
and see whether it fits.” 

Gerald Yorke left his place, and joined By- 
water before the head master. He looked 
white and haughty. 

“Is it to be borne, sir, that he should tel 
these lies of me?” 

“Are they lies?” returned Mr. Pye, who 
was fitting the piece into the bottle, 

“I have told no lies yet,” said Bywater,— 
“And I have not said for certain you did it 
I say I think #9.” 

“You never found that bottle upon the 
surplice' I don't believe it,” foamed Ge 
rald 

“I found the little piece of glass, I put it 
in my trowsers’ pocket, wet with ink as it 
was, and here are the stains of ink still,” ad- 

ded Bywater, turning out that receptacle for 
the benefitof Mr. Pye. “It was this same 
pair of trowsers I had on that day.” 

“ Bywater,” said the master, “ why did you 
not say at the time you found the piece of 
glass Y” 

“ Because, sir, the bit, by itself, would have 
told nothing. 1 thought I'd wait till the bot 
tle itself turned up. Old Jenkins, the bedes- 
man, found it a few days ago in the college 
burial-ground, pretty near to the college gates 
—just in the spot where it most likely would 
be, sir, if one came out of the college ina 
fright and dashed it over.” 

“Does this belong to you, Yorke?” in- 
quired the master, scrutinizing that gentle- 
man's countenance, as he had previously 
scrutinized By water's. 

Gerald Yorke took the phial in his hand 
and examined it. Ile knew perfectly well 
that it was his, but he was asking himself 
whether the school, apart from By water, 
could contradict him, if he said it was not. 
He feared they might. 

“T had a phial very much like this, sir,” 
turning it over and over in his hand, appa- 
rently for the purpose of a critical inspection. 
“T am not sure that this is the same; I don't 
think it is. 1 lost mine, sir; somebody stole 
it out of my pocket, I think.” 

“When did you lose it?” demanded Mr. 
Pye. 

“About the time that the surplice got 
inked, sir; a day or two before it.” 

“ Who is telling lies now ¥” cried bold By- 
water. “He bad the bottle that very day, 
sir, at his desk, here, in this school-room.— 
The upper boys know he had it, and that be 
was’ using it. Channing,”—turning round 
and catcbing Tom's eye, the first he did catch 
—you can bear witness that he was using 
it that morning.” 

“ Don’t call upon me,” replied Tom, stolid- 
ly. “I decline to interfere with Mr. Yorke, 
for or against.” 

“It is bia bottle, and he had it that morn- 
ing, and I say that I think he must have 
broken it over the surplice,” persisted Bywa- 
ter, with as much noise as he dared diaplay 
in the presence of the master. “ Otherwise, 
how should a piece out of the bottle be lying 
on the surplice ?” 

The master came to the conclusion that the 
facts were tolerably conclusive. He touched 
Yorke— 

“Speak the truth, boy,” he said, with § 
tone that seemed to imply he rather doubted 
Gerald's strict adherence to truth at all times 
and seasons. 

Gerald turned crusty. 

“I don't know anything about it, sit. 
Won't I pummel you for this !” he concladed, 
in an under tone, to By water 

“ Besides that, sir,” went on Bywater, push- 
ing Gerald aside with his elbow, as if he 
were nobody, “ Charles Channing, I say, *** 
something that led him to suspect 
Yorke. Iam certain he did. 1 think it like 
ly that he saw him fling the bottle away, af 
ter doing the mischief. Yorke knows thst 
I have given him more than one chance '0 
get out of this. If he had only told me ® 
confidence that itiwas he who did it, whethet 
by accigent or mischif, I'd have let ™ 
drep.”’ 

“ Yorke,” said the master, leaning his face 
forward and speaking in an under tone, 
“do yon remember what I promised the bey 
who did this mischief? Not for the feat * 
self, but for braving me, when I ordered b’® 
to speak out, and he would not.” 

Yorke grew angry and desperate. 

“Let it be proved against me, str, if you 
please, before you panisa. 1 don't thik 
even Bywater, rancorous as he is, can prove 
me guilty.” 





At this moment, who should walk forward 
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but Mr. Bill Simms, much to the astonish- 
ment of the bewd m«ser, and of the school 
in general. Since Mr. Simme's confession to 
the master, touching the trick played on 
Charles Channing, be had not led the most 
agreeable of lives. Some of the boys treated 
him with silent contempt, some worried! his 
life owt of him, and all bated him. He could 
now enjoy a lictle bit of retaliation on one of 
them, at any rate. 

“ Please, sir, the day the surplice was ink- 
ed, I saw Gerald Yorke come out of the 
coilege just before afternoon service, and 
chuck a broken ink-bottle over into the bu- 
rial-ground.” 

“ You saw it!’ exclaimed the master, while 
Gerald turped bis livid face, his flashing eye 
on the young tell-tale. . 

“Yea sir. I was in the cloisters, inside 
one of the niches, and saw it. Coarley Chan- 
niog was in the cloisters, too, but he didn't 
see me, and I don't think Mr. Yorke saw 
either of ua.” 

“Woy did you not tell this at the time?” 

Mr. Bill Simms stood on bis heels and 
stood on his toes, and pulled his lanky straw 
hair, and rubbed his face, ere he spoke 

“T was afraid, sir I knew Mr. 
would beat me.” 

“Cur!” ejaculated Gerald, below his 
breath. The head master turned his eyes 
upon him. 

“Yorke, I—" 

Acommotion at the door, and Mr. Pye 
stopped. There burst in a lady with a wide 
extent of crinoline, but that was not the 
worst of the bustle Her cheeks were flushed, 
her hands lifted, her eyes wild; altogether 
she was ina atate of the utmost excitement. 
Gerald stared with all his might, and the 
head master rose to receive her as she sailed 
down upon him. It was Lady Augusta Yorke. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


Yorke 





“EXPANSION” APPROVED. 

A few years ago the leading London Jour- 
nals bad a great deal to sav abont the fili- 
bustering propensities of the people of the 
United States. They were aggressors upon 
the people's territory, lawless robbers, and 
all ta: sortof thing. But we perceive that 
of late they have become converts to the 
inetrine of “expansion,” and think it a very 
laudable thing to step in and assume the go- 
veroment of any country which cannot go- 
vern itself, Speaking of the additional troops 
whic France bas resolved to send to Mexico, 
the London Times says :— 

“It is not the wish of this country that 
our great and powerful neighbor should be 
restricted to the narrow bounds cven of the 
fairest country of the European contiuent, 
A great and energetic nation naturally seeks 
expansion, and we have no objection that it 
should find it on the magnificent plateau 
which unites two oceans and two conti- 
nents,” 

So, then, a nation has only to prove itself 
to be “ great and energetic” to give it the right 
to appropriate the territory of its weaker and 
less adventurous neighbors, and to alter its 
whole national policy. These sentiments in 
the filibuster Walker the Times used to call 
“jiofamous,” and that prcnent We are not 
disposed to reverse in that or the present in- 
stance. The same principle would justify 
England and France in interfering with our 
domestic quarrels and imposing a goveru 
ment of their own from a benevolent desire 
to preserve us from our own misrule 


Enevian Srors ms New Yous. —Our re.’ 
ers are aware that Jarge quantities of Engii,. 
army shoes have been intercepted while on 
their way to supply the rebel troops. We took 
occasion last week to examine some of those 
now in the possession of the Government. 
Tuey were taken from the Stephen Hart, cap- 
tured some time since, and cansista of be 
tween 3,000 and 4,000 pairs, 700 or 800%, 
which are russets. They were appraised to 
the Government mostly at #1,75 per pair; the 
russets at $1. But it might perbaps be said 
with truth that they were cheaper on the 
average at #) than our own army shoes at 
$2. heir supertority is apparent at a glance, 
The soles are made of the best Englien bend, 
and the uppers of superior upsplit jeather, 
such as we should call “green shave’.” The 
shoes are full of work throughout. The soles 
are channel-stitched an] strengthened with 
two rows of nails which are so placed us to 

flurd extra protection to the seams. The 
heels are provided with iron plates. They are 
of the Blacher cut, higher than the American 
army shoe, and have the old tisbioned long 
and narrow toes. The (uarters are shorter 
than ours, and the two holes fur the lacing 
considerably above the instep. They look 
and feel as thongh they might last for hall a 
dozen campaigns. Perhaps this may account 
for the fact that the rebels generally continue 
to be pretty well shod, in despite of the pre- 
sent stringency of the blockade and the stories 

f neWspaper Correspondents to the « mutrary ; 
for those who have these shoes will pot re 
quire new ones in a hurry.—Shoe ond? Leather 
deeporter. ; 


Tue Last Resort or rae Revers 
PROGRAMME FOR THE FuTURE 
phis Avalanche of June 30, has an editc-ria) 
based upon information received throuce 
well informed sources in the South, stating 
that a pew programme has been determined 
upon by the rede! lesders, who are moving 
themselves for a tremendous effort, They 
consider that the territory recently given up 
has weakened the North, and corresponding- 
ly strengthened the South. 

They expect to hola Kechmond and Virgi- 
nia, but even if they are forced to yield them, 
they have no idea of giving up, but wu fight 
to the last, aud when Lhey can fight bo longer, 
instead of surrendering—instead of having 
their property confiscated and themselves 
Cisfranchise d, they will make a direct propo- 
sition Ww France and Lugiaud to become a 
colony or appendage. It this alternative is 
forced upon them, they will aim to brosch 
the subject to Napoicoa rather than Eng- 
land, 

Tne Avalanche gives the above as the al 
Wost Ceruain ~~? of the Confederate lea 
ders; and as Dr. Faulkner is known to be 
one of the best juformed persons in the 
South, considerable credit may be atuached to 
Us plan 


TMunrr 
-The Mew- 


SouTHeRN Lapies TcRNing Swoxema 
Kers—-Tue VPiadvers’ Lousiana Bauner 
Sa) si— 


“Quite a number of ladies of this parish 
have commenced making their own and 
thew chudren’s shoes, aud wey do very 
goud work, We have seen several pairs 
ot these homemade shoes, and ibey are 
not only strung, but they are very well pro- 
portioned The cheapest way that tney 
Make taem is Ww take the soles of Old shoes, 
Soak them in water unul they are limber, 
Pick Out toe old siitches, Ot Wem Wo the inst 
after the cloth is Nued to the same, sew Lhe 
Sules to the cloth witn strong waxed thread, 
and then tura the shue, ua the heel wo its 
Place, and the shue is cone. It 1s cheap, ser- 
Viewable, and a very guod cloth save.” 


THE NEGRO REGIMENT OF SOUTH CAROLINA. 
Ex planation of General Heater, 


Wasutrerton, July 2—The following cor 
reapondence was laid before the House to 
day, the reading of some parts of which 
occasioned moch merriment :— 

Wan Derartwent, Waenreeton Crry, 
Joly 2.—S8ir :— Oe reference to the answer of 
toils Department of the 14th ultina, to the 
reanlution of the House of Represeetatives of 
the 9b of last month, cxlimg for information 
respecting the organization, hy Gen. Huoter, 
of the Department of South Carolina, of a re. 
giment of volunteers for the defence of the 
Usion, composed of black men, itive 
slaves, &c, it will be seen that the trop 
hed been referred to ‘hat officer, with instruc- 
tions to make am imaediate report thereon. 
I have now the honor to transmit berewnh 
the copy of a communication just received 
fr 1m Gen. Hunter, furnishing information as 
to bis action tonching the various matters in- 
dicated in the resoluuion. 

I have the honor to be, very reapectfully, 

Your ebedient e-rvant, 
Epwin M. Srarron, 
Secretary of War 
Hon. G. A. Grow, Speaker of the House of 
Represen atives, 

HeEAPQTARTERS OF THE DeranTMeENt OF 
tus Soutn, Port Rovar, & C., June %.— 
Hon. Eowin M. Stanton, Secretary of War.— 
Su—lI have the hovor to acknowledge the 
receipt of a communication from the A: ju- 
tant General of the Army, dated June 13, 
1842, requesting me to furnish you with the 
information necessary to apawer certain ri 
solutions introduced in the House of Repre 
sentatives of June 9, 1862, on motion ot Hen. 
Mr Woeklitfe, of Ky., their substance being 
to inguive 

First. Whether I bad organized, or was 
orgeniaing. a regiment of fugitive slaves in 
this Department, 

S:cond. Whether any authority had been 
given tome from the War Department for 
such organization; and 

Third. Whether I had been furnished, by 
order of the War Department, with clothing, 
uniforms, arma, equipments, &c., for such a 
force. 

Only having received the letter containing 
these inquiries ata late hour on Saturday 
night, I urge forward my answer in time for 
the steamer sailing to-day (Mondas). This 
haste prevents me from entering as minutely 
as | could wish upon many points of detail, 
such as the paramount imp rtance of the 
subject calls for; but fn view of the near ter- 
mination of the present session of Congress 
and the wide spread interest which must 
have been awakened by Mr. Wickliffe's reso- 
lution, | prefer sending even this imperfect 
answerto waiting the period necessary for 
the collection of fulter and more comprehen- 
sive data. 

To the first question, therefore, L reply that 
no regiment of fagitive slaves has been, or is 
being, organized in this Department. There 
is, however, a fine regiment of persons whi se 
late masters are “fugitive rebels,” mea who 
everywhere fly before the appearance of the 
national flag, leaving their servants behind 
them to shift as best they can for themselves 
So far, indeed, are the loyal persous compo- 
sing this regiment from seeking to avoid ihe 
presence of their late owners, that a | are 
now one and all working with remarkal)!r 
industry to place themselves in a position to 
join in full and effective pursuit of their fuga- 
cious and traitorous proprietors, 

To the second I have the honor 
to answer that the lostructions given to Bei 
gadier General T, W. Sherman by the Hon. 
Simon Cameron, late Secretary of War, anc 
turned over to me by succession for my guid 
ance, do distinetly authorize me to employ 
all loyal persons offering Licir services in de- 
fence of the Unioa and for the suppression of 
this rebellion, in any manner I might sve fit, 
or that the circumstances might call for - 
There is no restriction as to the Character or 
color of the persons to be employed, or the 
nature of the employment, whether civil ot 
military, in which their services shal! be 
used. I conclude, therefore, that I have been 
authorized to enlist fugitive slaves as soldiers, 
could any such be found in this Departwent. 
No such characters, however, have yet ap 
peared within the view of our most advanced 
pickets, the loyal sinves ever¥where remain- 
ing op their plantations to Welcome us, nic 
ua, and poy us with food, labor avd infor- 
nyation tis the musters who have in every 
instance been the fugitives, ranning from the 
loval slaves as well as from the leyal sel- 
diets, aod Whom we have oaly partiaily been 
able to see, chicily their heads over ramparts 
orrfle in hand dodging behind trees in the 
extreme distance. In the absence of any fu 
gitive (maater) law, the deserted slaves would 
be wholly without remedy, had not the 
crime of treason given thera the myglt to por 
“ue, euplure and bring bach those persons of 
whose protection they have those sud 
Jel beret 

To the third interroyatory it is my paint 
duty to reply that 1 have never received any 
epeciie authority for issues of clothing, uot 
fortis, arias, equipments, &e., ty the people 
in question, my genera! inssructions from Mr 
Cameron to employ them in any manner | 
wicht fiad necessary, and the military ¢«)- 
geocies of the Department being my) coly, 
but, in my judgment, sufficient jostitication. 
Neither bave IT had any epefic anthority tor 
supplying those persons with shovels, sades, 
sod pick-axes, when employing them as ia- 
borers; with boats and when using 
them as lightermen; but these are not 
points included in Mr, Wickliffe’s resolu 
tron, 

To me it seemed that the liberty }. employ 
men in apy particular capacity implied with 
it liberty also to supply them with the neces 
sePY tools, and acting upon this faith T have 
clothed, equipped, and anned the oniy toye 
regiment yet raised in South Carolin: 

1 must say, in vindication of my own con 
duct, that bad it not been tor tue many ober 
diversified and imperstive Ciauus Gn my Line 
apd attention, » much more satisfactory rr 
aul might bave heen hoped for, and that in 
place of only one, as at presen’, a! least five 
oreix well drillec, brave and thoreugily ae 
clunated regiments should Ly Wus Lime have 
tween added to the loyal forces of the Luton 
The experiment of armmg biacks, as far as | 
have made it, has been a complete and evet 
marvellous success. They are sober, docile, 
allentive and e.tousiaslic, displaying yremt 
natural capacities for acquizing tue duties of 
the soldier. 

They are eager, bevond a) to take 
the ted apd be led lots Bcliouw, aud I is the 
unabimeus opinion uf the officers who Lave 
had charge of Lueta, tuat ly the peculiarities 
of this climate ane country they will prove 
auxiliaries fully equal to the similar regi 
ments so lung and successfully used Dy the 
DB. ities authorities in the West Lodia Isianda, 


hoe 


} 
! 
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thinws 


shy levpe, 
ther ret 
cies of the 


Ju conclusion 1 would sa, 
there appearing no pr sgitnlty « 
forcemeni®, owing to the exer 
Ca pain ia the peninsula to wave organized 
by Use end of the next fall, and to be atic to 
present the Government trom 45,0 t. 50, 
UU of Lhese bardy apd devoted  auiers. 
Trustiug that tis letter may ture part of 
your answer to Mr. Wickhiffe’+ resolution, 

I have the honor to be, 
LD. Hoenten, 





Major-General Commanding. 


Waar t Neepep at ocr Mosrrrais — 
As some of our readers may be pezzied to 
know what things they could send to the 
hoapitale that would be of the most service 
w our sick aod wounded soldiers, we would 
state that the fuilowimg arucies are always 
nee den — 

Conon shirt, 1p and 1 yards long; 2 
breadtns of unbleached cotton, j yards wide, 
oped 9 inches at the bottom ; of sleeve 
# yard; le gth of armbole, 12 inches; bogth 
vt coliar, inc -en; in fr nt, fade emt 
with but ona Flannel un derstérts— 
two brestthe Geanal, geet ot the neok, nar- 
row neckbend; ooton drewers, ordinary s'te 
and make; wo len dra ordinary see 
and weke; drasing gow dyedle calico, 
# itnout wadding ; O¢len ; 
sli ; Randker 
of 1d Hpen ;) wowelag 
or burlap, 7 tet long ead 
yard long, in the middie, 
ow-sacks, of ticking or 
wide and 30 inehes long ; 
and 8 feet long; lint, re 
old damesk or linen 
inches square, iid 
packed ty in 
thr ads in 0 eperel 5 bandages, 
too or linea, wiiuout 
rolled and pinned, of the ees: 
inch wide, | yard | gy 9) wwohes wiic, 8 
yards long; 34 inches wide, f pends beog ; 2 

aches 








inches wice, 3 yards longs 8 wide, 4 
yards long; 4 wehes © 6 yarda long ; if 
pieced, the raw edges should be lau one 
over the other, flat, and ly sewed; mus 


lin (by piece ;) dannel re?) I rub- 
ber cloth or ew oe un, tecond 
hand clotbiog-—coats, Pantaloona, drawers, 
silts, boot, shoes; arrowroot, 
lapica, corn starch, oatmes], whiskey, rs hep y, 
wotte wine, for wine whey, &c., pure lemon 
syrup, jellies, dried fruit, pickles, tea, coces, 
Chocolate, Boston crackers, condensed milk, 
concentrated soup. 

A Terniric Excink or Wan.—The pro- 
are of the art of killing seems to know no 

mit, By the followiog extract from the re- 
ceat spe ch of the Hon, J. M. Ashley in the 
Houee, on the subject of lake defences and 
the caine of we aoe ube site of apedinal 
armory and na appears that the 
Maumee is the honored lecaliy of an Laven- 
tion which throws all big Union reed 
iron Monitors completely into the shade. We 

uote :— 
, “Within the past week one of my own 
conatituenta, Addison Smith, Beq., of ye 
burg, Ohio, who is now in this oy ethitit. 
ed to me the model of the most formidable 
engine of war I have ever seen. It will, be 
assures me, disch an jron mass of 2,000 
pounds, with incr dible rapidity, a distance 
of ten miles. Before this wonderful engine 
of war no iron ¢ ad vessel could live an hour, 
if it can accomplish what its inventor elaima. 
A few blows from its massive missile would 
anon batter any war veseel to pleees, and 
Quebee and Gibraltar would be mere play 
things in its range. The ingenuity and prac- 
Ucability of the machinery, for the rapa evo- 
lutions of the vessel in the water, is not the 
least noticeable invention, For harbor de 
fences, if it proves haif what the inventor 
claims, it has no parallel in any of the disco- 
veries I have yet examined,” 


- 


Tuk “ Patuker or THe Mansitacara” in 
Rear Eanneet.—Every body who read “ Lie 
tle Dorrit’ will remember the “ Father” in 
reading the following item which we elip 
from a London exchange: 

The work of clearing the Queen's Heoch 
Prison, Loudon, of ite inhabuants, is pow 
very pg toward a close, Strange to say, it 
hae becn a very diffleu!t task. Many of the 
prooners sternly retnsed to be made bank 
rupta, ‘hougb, by giving their consen, they 
could heve immediately obtained their re 
case, ‘The most curious case was that of 
Wm. Miller, who had been in prison since 
July, 1814—forty-eipht years! He had bot 
all desvve to go out, and wouid sign oothing 
Which would have the effect of makug bia 
atieco tan. When at last be was almselutely 
forced to aequiesce, he begged to be aiowed 
to remain in the prison « few days boger; 
and when his time was up he still logered 
foudiy within the gates to bid the cfficials 
farewell, and to shake hands over and over 
again. Until he passed the outer gatesof the 
Queen's Bench Prison, a few werka since, 

‘illiam Miller, who was born nearly eighty 
years ago, never saw @ street gas-lanp, por 
an ormpibus, much lessss steamship or a rail 
way 


ORNITHOLOGICAT SALI Dkhas —/moug 
the beautiful productions of Lyons industry, 
now on exhibition at the London Indastriai 
Exhibition, is a white satin brocade, on which 
is Woven « perfect aviary of rare birds. Phere 
is the peacock, (in tainiature, of cours.) dis 
playing all its glories but majestically maul 
ferent to the admiretion it excites; tne lard 
of Paradise, with iw graceful yellow plan 
age: the twre bird unequalled nm tort tie 
brilliant love-birds, winging their Migat sic 

ad interspersed among them many 

& Variety of the gealke haumamng bird, The 
artst bus represented each subject ina « 

and introduced different 

TAY MUP pom 

‘Thus, some are 


by side 


racteristic position, 
little Inerdents which, we 
Variety to Unis urinal ile, 


vive 


Nyiog Lome io Ulumpl with their insec 
pres. and otlers stopping by the Way ofigh 
vot their litthe batties, pecened on some bi of 


toliage, which, Ldoutt not, would be acknow 
ledged by Lhe uaturatist as appropriate to li« 
less (han 


“tut Ab Ue lorms & prclure pn 
Aufess, 2nd in eacu point of view in le 
ecribed as equally « ffective 


Tuk Lospos Usprernarotunp Rar moar 
A sublerfenean railway is How in an & 
vanced state of Construction, rupoing ave 4 
mules under the city of London. Tt commas 


ce at Vietoria Street, in the midet of wha 
wae formerly a dmreputeble thorongtts 
but is bow aA common centre for the ew 


Northern, the Longon, Chatham and Dever 
auc t's Metropol au liu, I 
it asec caster having a 

fon the coe nota 


length, the alr 


li thes Pp 
fue tn i 


iter diate t 
recent inp made through te 


wa found to be perfectly sweet, an re 
frou ubyp sAntoese an shapes Line i 
mmcttyve em) conde tt ata 
consume their own emote » that netthes 
ges por vapor is perceptuiole. The surtec 
the Talis is unde OL Blee Dis line ie Inacte 
fur tw gauge, ab i a rack 
throughout. The carria he Primy 
well ventiated, and lignted with portable one 


lt is expecied that the road will be opens 
about Wie midde of June, 


A Powrarun Uvonaccic.—in Ca vor 
a hydraule is a igh beads i Wales veyest 
lifuugh @ pf a pple ! % ne! eu 
tue face of pracelly b and Yearka « ' 
ing the euriferoue «(rete T) - ‘ 


eater exerts a tren nde force on hb ve 4 


hills and is exuding Ube gold heart 
At Bran y City, on Northern > Te, al ch 
ani extenei ve digg nge wl i Pan 
nerd te work on seenust of cement ond bed 
eravel; but they have sev ral powerful uy 
dfaulbos DoW et Work there, on » wheu 
has a fall of 240 feet through io inn 
ype This is said to be the mo" ‘ 


r det 


in the state, and wil! jitt beuld- rs 
ments of cement of « ton weight when b> uit 





Ww Uear beneath them, 





Canapa —The City of Quehee has « poon 
lateon of 60.000, Yow: real 1,000, aed lorente 
52000, while three younger citles on the 
Venere side of the Ink « bawe a popniaty n 
as follows: Chicago, 120,000; Detroit, 70 000; 
Bull du, suove, 

The Tema Leader notices the tolling off 
of eog-tion to tbe Caneacian provinces this 


year, ey La whet #as anticipated, 
and r thet “ft tenet easy to nceuuet 


for this wy state of atlairs” 
Tne 3 weet r, e Canadian paper pub 
liebod ac R ver, ie oot favor of annexa 


tions with the United Riatea It «ave wat 
Great Beitalo shows ot inci rence wo 
the setuomeant, aod bb ehjoye none of Loe com 
mercial or omental advantages it hese 
mbt te t; and, on the ower hand, 
Ameriven of every kind are operat 
ing open lt, 


i ; 
- Toots 48p are Ourrox.—Ceneral Robert 

tee Caller! ty mocount by a Com: 
role Public Ba fety,” for planing un@enal. 
ly crops of cotton, eftoby curter ig tne 
pro CrOP Lece forthe war, Avoter 
comnabttes aafuy snded nis veg tines 
to work on the public defences, Toom@ls 
does Bot see Geposed to agree with either 
committee. g oF on culuvating nls Cot 
ton, aad be refused to a'low « single hand te 
work on the defences, Iv says 

“My property, so long aa 1 live, shal! 
ue Ver be subject :o the order of those cowant- 
ly miserenats, the Committee of Public Safery, 
at Ranoo.ph County and Bufsula You may 
roo Me in My eOsence, but you cannot intimal- 
date me,” 


A mAwen lady, named Runice Andrews, 
41, hetwg mM whe Kerth part of Coester, 
( -» committed suvcide lest Saturday 
marene. under temporary mental “4 
ment, Sue filled her apron with stones, wa) 
ed into the shoal water of the river to the 
depta of about three feet, sat down and threw 
herself over backward under the water, and 
was drowned. 


—- -— . S 


WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 


PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 


FLOUR AND MEAL—There has been a little 
better fecling in the market for Flour during the 
it week. les reach soue 15,000 ubie at 84,50 
TS for middling», 6440425 for fine flour, 64,50 
(04,75 for euperting, 84,7505, for common end 
good extras, O4ST)g@5,75 for extra tamily, the 
ormer for worth western, and 86q06,5) for fancy 
brands, as in quaiity, ineluding luv bbl Ohio 
fancy at $6 PH bbi, aud some bbhla Western 
fatally ataprice kept private, The sales to the 
trade have ton fair oxtent, within the same 
range of prices, according to brand aud quality. 
Kye flour arriving ang se!ling in a small wa 
at 64,4608,50 B bbi, the latter Ke fresh ground. 
Cora Meal continues scarce, with further sales of 
S00 bbis Peunsylvania et $4.75, aud 900 bbis 
Brandy wine a: a price kept private 
GRAIN comet slowly, aud the market gene- 
rally is firmer aad more active, about J,000 bus 
Wheat have been sold at 61,20001,°% for conmioon 
to good and prime Weetern nnd Pennsytvania 
reds, ju store and afloat)O1w for Bouthern co, 
nod SL W0@ 1/0 for while, the latter for prine 
Kentucky, Rye hae been taken on arrival at 
Ci@tte for Peonsyivanisa,. Oorn te better and 
about 35,000 bus, woetly prime Soutmern yellow, 
sold at Sd afloat, W\yt@ete In ators 
damoyred lots at 47(elte, and white et Sucre, a 
tu evadition, Uaw are vuchanged, aud about 
30,000 bas found bay ore, mostly at We foe prinue 
Penneyivania, in store, Borie) and Molt remaly 


quiet, 

PROVISIONS There has been a Mite Letter 
fecliog In the p arket and more loquiry frou the 
trade, With a moderat= bustoess te note in Pork 
at @Li (Glide for Mose, and lieol at Bl4dlo @ boi 
for Westerns and city packed Mees, Bacon iv te 
better demand, Hame eetling more frovie at be 
Sige for plain and fancy cured, Bides move «tf! 
ws Wanted at S4yi@oige, and Shoulders ato ga 
4\e fireen Meats are more troulne d for witt 
ealee of Lame jo ealt and piekle abhor gc, Sider 


in salt at oe gc, and Shoulders at J guch Lard 
is firmer, be nd tea selling at S'y @= ec, and 
khews at S'g(@tte, country le Worth Fyre iene Hut 
ter in rather quict al Walle bor packed, chodee 
daly ls worth Ital) Cheese teets with a 


steady demand at Tse yt, snd Pyews are quoted 
at Liighte YW dozen, 

COTTON The excitement in this tagele i. 
somewhat abated, and, with «very reduced etek, 
wolders bave put up thelr prices foc ce MM sia « 
the close of last week ihe water foal batew 
Jo srnall tote at from ST to $9 cash, the latter for 
middling quality 

ASHES Boil hinds ate 
stoall business to moths 

BA‘ KK —The erriva s+ and sale 
are lycht, and the market steady at @ 0), tor Lat 


uuchanged, aud a 


of QQnere!t ron 








SINCLAIR TOUSEY, No. 191 Nassae M., SN. ¥. 
HENRY TAYLOR, sun free Beiding, Maltimore 


JOUN PL UUNT, Masooie Hal 
HRPORGE VN, LEWIS, #9 Weet Sixth Cincinnati 
A. GUN TER, No 08 Third M., Lowerilic, Ky 

JOUN B. WALAN, Cease, Uieow, 

MeNALLYV & CO., Chrcage, Dimers 

JAMES M CRAWPFORD, ®. Lewis, Wicssur( 


Pirates hove ut fer sale. 

—Read the hiiog from he “ vy 
Ludia,” hy Mr. Rew It of the Ly whee teen 
eapreserd hea regret at certem violences “4 


blond at the sight of a rebel 


column had to rem netrete with fim, on 


de pop ulated 
could get ne eupplies fur tue men,”-—Dsery, 


of grase where He made one tree. 


TUE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


May be obtained week's at ihe Porscxliaa! Depots of 
HM. DE RTH. 114 Nees M,N. ¥ 


A. WELAAAM*& ©©., 100 Weentagion &., Beever 
HENRY MINER, Now. 114 33 Fine s., Prttebars 
Piitetaarg 


Pertedieal dealers generally throughout the Usited 
SS 
How tun Evo.ten Trxat Teun 





de-eripuve of tne way they treated “ rebels” 
in ladia:— 


“ & F-eoch general, in a letter to Sir Calin, 


tribated to some of our offeore je ona blo 
—! presume slludiag to Honeon shooting the 
Princes of Dethi, and things of that 


bape end 


8 7%. 
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RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty eoote « line for cael insertion. 
ta Payment & required ln advance. 


WITHERS & PETERSON 


99 GOUTH THIRD OT, PufLava. 


STOCK «© EXCHANGE 


BROKERS, | 


Se 


7810 aY 
be seit atliowetome 


ee . 
T MONEY 


sREra teen aaa 


BOGE T0 trated co oth ccoemttto pate. 





he svonld geow the here there te no gold 


+ 

When Neile marebed from Allahabad, his 

exccutions were 60 LUMmerovs and indiacrimi- 

nate that one of the officers attached to hie 
1 


he 
ground that if be the country he 
ol, 1, page 222. 


t#™ Do not be troubled Rensues you bave 
not great virtues, God made a million spears 





MARRI AGIHS. 
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Marriage notions mest siwagr be accor, 
by ® reaponsibie ware, 
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Un the Mth altimo, by the Rev. BE. W. Hatter 
Wittias 8, Yocr@, to datiin Kenn, daugnter 
of Knos 6. Kern, both of thie city 

On the 2a ultimo, by the Kev. Thos, Krainerd, 
DD, Gm L. MeGua, to Bertin UH daugh 
ter of Geo. W. Nicison, Req. both of thie city. 

Oa the 30h alume, by the Kev, Geo, A. Dur- 
borow, Bamua. M. Carr, to Carmanine Brom: | ( 
Tal, both of this city. 

On the B6th ultimo, by the same, Mr. Geonon 
F. Sowpen, to Mises Maar J. Govpman, both of 
this city. 

On the Mh ultimo, by the Rev. Robt, Gamble, 
Mr. vee Sanson, to Mine Hanvan Dicason, 
of thie city 

On the 3th ultimo, by the Rev T. Murphy, 
Mr. leaac L. Mint, to Mise Pawwertvania 
Kouke, daughter of Jonathan Burke, Bey. both 
of Frankford 

On the 15th ultimo, by the Hey Dr. Biack good, 
Mr Samcet Srevans, of Piega county, . te 
Miss Many L. Writs, of thie city 








pe.iod by « reepousible paue 


At Brooklyn, N. ¥. on the letot July, Race, 
wife of Jota MeKeover, In her 4th year, 

On the let inetant, Joum Warens, in hie 80th 
year 
“On the Let Instant, Cuanies A. Licut, to bie 
Sler year 

(ou ibe let Instant, Mee. Many Moanar,io her 
‘let year, 

At Gormantown, ou the let Instant, Manraa, 
wife of Capt. Jas. Parneworth, ta her 60th yoar 

imthe wth althne, Batganern, reliet of the 
late John W. Jones, lo ber 64th year. 

On the 2h ulllmo, Jon Horrxan, aged 30 
years, 

On the YOh ulfimo, Matra 
Sotlh yea 

(ym the 27th ultimo, Mr. Geonoe A. Axen nett, 
in bee Toth year, 

(in the th ultime, Ass Guice, widow of the 
late Baral. Grice, tn her T2d year 

(mal day afeornaeon, Oh me 
Si sansa Llawouth, in her Tuth year 


Keoun, to bie 





Drawn from alarge, Bilver 
por glass, at 


GROVER & BAKER'S 


FAMILY SEWING MACHINES. 


PARTICULAR ATTENTION 


Ja called to the fet that, besides the machines 
making our celebrated stitch, we manafacture, 
io great variety of styles, superior 


FAMILY LOCK STITCH MACHINES. 
The pecullaritive of each stitch will be cheer 


fully a and etplaived to purchasers 
they have the great aaveptage of being abi te 
select from our stuck elther a machipe mahiag 


GROVER @ BAKRR STITOHN, 
Or one making the 
LOCK-STITCA, 


nee 
tar PRICES FROM #0 UPWARDS 24 


GROVER & BAKER 8 M. OO 
jodie 730 Chestnut 


GENUINE HAVANA CIGARS. 


M all davors, a follows: 


CABANAS, at &9 P 100 
LA RITICA, at © P 100 
LA HIGUENAS, at 6 P 10. 
LA EMPRESA, ot 83 y 100 


The only valuable Sontag Machine stiteice ia 
practi 


COLD, SPARKLING 


RODA WATER, 
Fountain, « ute 
KOLLOUK'S New Drag Stare, 
Corner of Broad and Cheatoat Ste, Pilinda 
dre ‘iy 
PHILADELPILIA 
PAPER HANGINGS. 


HOWELL & BOURKE, 


. ( OKNER OF 
FOURTH AND MARKET STREETS, 
MANUFACTURERS 
or 
PAPER HANGINGS 
AND 
WINDOW CURTAIN PAPERS, 


Offer to the trade s LARGE AND ELEGANS 


ASSORTMENT OF G08) from the ¢ heapeoet 


HKrown Stoek to the Pimeet Vecoraticons , e. | 
on io city aud country by caretul men 
N. KB COR, FOURTH AND MARKET #18 


PRliodets ute 


Wth ultheo, (romans, COLDS, CONSUMPTION, 


ASTHMA, HRONCHITIS, &c. 


Onthe Wh alltime, Mee Anna M. wife of DK. OU. JAYNES BAVEC TORANT he a 
Lieut. Thos, J. Rush, aged 22 years for thirty years (he * anderd Comey 

RECENT Ceol tellS, and COLDS, PLET a] 

TH) PAINE. et are atitckle and eff tial y 


BANK NOTE LIST. 
ComnecTeD FOR THe BatoKDAY Eventing Pow, 
SY WLLHERe & PE TEMAON, BANKERS, 
Yo W Boute Third Street, 

Thvadaphia, July 5, 14 
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RAMS. 


——_ 


BY FRANCI® DE HAES JANVIER 
Who, indeed, would have thought thet It ever 
evuld «hance 
Theat dagmatics! Engleed sod complaisant 


Freace, 

Whe heve always known everything under the 
oun, 

Who beve always thought Gret of whatever we've 


dune, 

Who have scarce deigned our Kagle the slightest 
ealem — 

Bhould fal! Gat to adore an American Ram’ 


There heve always been Reame! Father Adam, 
we know, 
Found some Rame in his garden slong Ume 


—-. 

In the raising of Rame Abel tock mech de 
light ; 

And « Ram was concerned in 
fight — 

And the Gret Ram afloat, we may further re 
mark, 

Wes the Ram which old Noah took Into the | 
Ark | 


the very Oret 


Then, it seems, there were Kame which were 
thed up in retails, 

Driven oat to do battle by butting down walle 

Alewander, Maroeliiue, and Bylla, we find, 

Had a great many Kame of thie desperate kind, 

And when Tites encamped ‘mid Jerusalem's 
palme, 

It be sald thet the Hebrews saw nothing but 
Rate ! 


After these there came Rame not inclining to 
fights 

Rame resembling good Joshua's Uibeonites, 

Which were “drawers of water’ —Hydraalic 


Kaine 

Quite domestic, and commonly found with their 
dame! 

May euch Rame still continue to thrive and in 
creaee 


With the limitiose Ram Ifcations of peace! 


Thus we Ram ble along through the cycles of 
Time, 
Finding History's Han paae le rather sublime! 


But the Ram of all Kame le the Ram of our 
day, 

Which is shaking the world with a Ram pant 
dismay! 

Tron harnessed, steam driven, It eweepe o'er the 
oy 

Our American Ram part!.the shield of the 
Free! 


Washington, D ’ —iladdphia Tyee 


A CONFIRMED GRUMBLER. 


Rome time ago there lived in Edinburgh a 
well-known grumbler named Sandy Black, 
Whose often recurring fits of spleen of indi. 
gestion prodaced some amusing scence of 
senecless irritability, which were highly re- 
Mehed by all exoept the brute’s good, patient 
little wife, 

One morning Sandy rose bent on a quar- 
rel; the haddies and eggs were excellent, 
done to « turn, and had been ontered by 
himeelf the previous evening; and breakfast 
passed without the looked-for cause of com 
plaint 

* What will you have for dinner, Randy ?" 
eaid Mra Black 

“ A chicken, madam,” said the husband. 

“ Roast or boiled '" asked the wife. 

“ GConfound it, madam, if you had been « 
good and considerate wife, you'd have 
known before thie what I liked,” Mandy 
growled out, and, slamming the door behind 
him, lef the house 

Tt was in spring, and « friend who was pre 
sent heard the little wife aay 

“Sandy's bent on a disturbance today; I 
shal! not please him, do what I can” 

The dinner time came, and Sandy and his 
friend eat down to dinner, the fish was eaten 
in silence and, on raising the cover of the 
dish before him, in a towering passion, he 
called out 

“ Boiled chicken! I hate it, madam. A 
chicken boiled is a chicken spoiled.” 

Immediately the cover was raised for an 
other chic wen, roasted Wo a turn 

“ Madam, 1 won't eat roast chicken,” 
ed Bandy, “y 
been cooke!t ™ 

At the instant a broiled chicken, with muab 
roome was placed on the table 

“Without grees peas" roared the crum 
bler 

“ Here they are, dear,” said Mra Black 

“How dare you spend my money im that 
way '” 

“They were a present,” said the wife, in 
terrupiing bim 

Rising from his chair and roshing from 
the room, amidet a roar of leughter from his 
friend, he clenched his fist, and shouted 

“ How dare you receive a present without 
my leave ™ 


roar 


4 know how tH should have 


A Case oF Swixptine —Jarrad is a clever 
fellow —rather too clever, im fact, and though 
he works bard, be seome to get behindhao! 
all the time, Jarred has a sisier, Khe got 
marrie’ Jarrad was asked how he liked bu 
brother in-law. Said be, “1 don't like him, 
sir; he's « mean man.” Leng pressed fw 
his reasons for not liking him, “ Weil, 1 will 
tell you,” said he, reluctantly; “ he swindled 
me clean out of Ofty dollare—ien't that rea 
eon enough” Jarrad’s friends wanted u. 
know bow he swindled him. “Why, alt, he 
promised to lend me fifty dollam, and he 
@ida’: do it—that's how !" and all who know 
Jarred acknowledge teat it was basiibecd 
swindling, and nothing cise. 


SH * Jack, your wife is nut so pensive as 
he weed w be.” ~ No,” enid Jack, “she has 
left that off, and turned expensive.” 


— ————_ —_-— 


6H” Some people's hearw asp chem ta 
them like dried nuts; you can hear ‘em rattle 
a6 they walk a 


Ga” It is very possib ¢ wo be too witty to 





marriage and | never will 
time for that. 
old saying, procrastination is 
time, but mother sez nothin should be done 
ina hurry but ketohing fens 


may sune 
Franklyn's Extracts 
ing marriage is delightful 


“7 


ear. 


DAUVID’S PERPLEXITY. 


The fishermen of the north of the Frith of 
Forth have always been looked upon by 
these of the south shore as little more than 
savages, and very onpolished. At one time 
a beavy north-easterly storm drove « Buck 
haven boat toward the Dunbar coast, and 
during the detention of several days one of 
the north shore boys fell violently in love 
with « strapping 4 l of Dusbar, whom 
he ultimately married. The young bride 
did her best to instruct ber husband in the 
purer language and less jaw-breaking dia 
lect of the aristocratic south shore; but he 
wee 6 very slow pupil, as the sequel will 
serve to show. 

In process of time « son was born to the 
loving pair, and all in due order a second 
youth, the very image of his mother, made 
his case known ip the house of his father, 
shortly afer which the following eolloqay 
wae bel! 

“Noo, Dauvid, ye're gawn to the minister's 
to see about the baptiem ; but mind, ye're no 
to speak about the buirn ; that’s a vulgar 
word—just like ye folk o’ Fife Eh, mon, 
gin I had ye ower at Danboar, I wad mak a 
man o' ye! bit Dauvid, my man, ye're to say 
to the minister, ‘Gin ye Maister 
Pr k, will ye come down this eenia’ an! 
bapteeze the infant?’ Mind, new, Dauvid, no 
the bairn, bit the infant.” 

David looked with wonder on 
wife, at her learning and good breeding, and 
he loved her more than ever, But the word 
infant wae new to him; it was too soft and 
eweet for bie untutered lips to lisp; but, 
true to his love, he tried it, and promised her 
faithfully to try it again, and muttering it 
over and over—infant, infant, iafant—took 
hie way toward the minister's house, But, 
ere he reached it, David had lost the flow of 
the syllables, and before he had recovered 
his presence of mind he found himeelf in the 
minister's hall. The worthy minister, balf 
suspecting what had brought the fisherman 
along so early, sald- 

“Weill, David, how are ye all down the 
way?” 

“ Brawly, sir, thank ye, we're aa worl as 
can be expected.” 

“Ab!” said the minister, “bas there been 
anything |’ the wind, David?" 

“Ou, ay, air, the wife's been doun.” 

“Ay, David! It'll be a lassie this time?” 
“No, olf,” replied David, 
lassie.” 

“ Hioot, man,” said the minister, “ anither 
laddie! Ye'll be made up we’ laddies, if ye 
gang on at this rate” 
“ Weel-e wat, no,” 
laddie aither.” 
“David, David!" asked the minister in 
sore astonishment, “what is it, man, if it's 
neither a laddie nor a lassie?" 

“ Weel, sir,” repliel David, “aa sure as 
death I dinna mind, but 1 think the wife 


ea'ed it an dephant /” 
A TENDER EPISTILE. 


The Stockton Argus save that love is no 





Pp (7—-,, 


bis young 


“ita no a 


said David, “it's no a 


dream, as the following billet dowz picked up 


in front of the Post Office in that city; will 


show 


My Dear Sweetist Ducky—I am eo happy 


wo hear from you so ofen—it affords me sich 
grate plesher 


me T hope you will soon be deerer, 


You always was so deer to 


never hinted nothing bout 
take your own 
I shal always remember the 
the thief of 


You know | 


The fondest wish of my heart is that we 


become 1. Do you ewer road 
hie remarks concern 
hur hearta, he 


should amemble one another in every 


except; they ought to be hetergeniua so that 


our union may be mixed as well as uniting — 


not like off and water, but lhe tee and shu 
Truly 1 ean feel for the mortal Watu 
when he sey 

The rows ts red the vlolets blew, 


Sugare eweet and #0 are you 


Mother sez matrimony is better to think on 
than the reality, 

1 remane Ull deth or marriage, your own 
ewoet canday, Mauy ANN 

N. BR—I had a kurgen married last month, 
who sez there ain't no true enjoyment but in 
the married state. Your sweetest duv 
Many ANN 
P.S.—1 hope you will let me know what 
you intend to do as there is three or four 
others afier me hot foot, and | sball be very 
oneasy ll There. Your lovin sweet 


Many ANN 


THE SOUND OF BULLETS 

A soldier, writing from one of the camps 
en the Potomac, thus alludes to the peculiar 
music made by bullets passing through the 
air :— 

“It is @ very good place to exercise the 
mind with the enemy's picket ratthng close 
at hand. A musical ear can study the dif 
ferent tones of bullets as they skim through 
the air, J caught the pitch of a large-sized 
Minie yesterday. It was aswell from E flat 
to F, and as it passed into the distance and 
lost ils velocity, receded to 1), a very prety 
change, One of the most startling sounds is 
hat produced by the Hotchkiss shell It 
comes like the shrick of a demon, and the 
bravest old soldiers feel like ducking when 
they bear it It is no more destructive than 
some other bullets, but there is a great 
deal in mere sound to work upon men's 
feara. The tremendous screac is caused by 
a ragged edge of lead, whieh is leh on we 
shell.” 


tm We tras that our government will 
soon have irom steamers that will mind can- 
mon balls as little as Kabclaw's Gant Pante 
gruel did, who, afer a great bette, combed 
them out ef bis hair. 








your rent!" 





THE HOME GUARD. 


Private AND LANDLORD, TO Hts BaRGRANT AND Tenant, (asipe).—“ Look here, Mr. 
Slangham, if you come down upon me so sharp at drill, I'll be blowed if I don’t raise 








YE YOUNGE LADYE OF PHILADELPHIA, 
Yeo Philadelphia younge ladye is aot evir of 
rauddie milke and blonde hew, like unto hir 
cosyn of Boston, natheless is shee not browne 
as a chinkapinn or persymon like unto ye 
damosylies of Baltimore. Even and clere in 
hir complexion seldom paling and not often 
bloshing, whych is a good thynge for those 
who be fonde of kissing, sith that if ther mo- 
thers come in sodanely ther cheeks wyll not 
be sinful tell-tayles of ewete ard secrete 
deeda, Of wych matter of bloshing itt is 
gretely to the credyt of the Philadelpiene that 
shee blosheth not muche, sith that Aldrovan- 
dus, and as methynketh aleo, Mizaldus in his 
Virabile Centuries, do atlirme thatt not to 
bioahe is « sign of noble bloode and gentyle 
lineage—for itt may be playnely seene that 
every base born churl's daughter biosheth if 
thatt ye give hir a poke under ye chinn, 
whereas ye countase of high degree only 
emileth sweetlie and sayth merily, “ Aha, 
measire—tu coys gue mon joly qouer est endor 
my /” for shee well kuoweth that « gentyll- 
man, like kyage, can doe me no wronge. 
The Philadelphiene dresayth not in gar- 
ments like unto Isope, his cote of manie 
colora, nethir dothe shee put on clothes whych 
look from afar off like geographiemappa, 
where the hews are all well assorted as iff a 
paint mill had burst and scattered the pigg- 
ments all pele mele into everlastynge miscel- 
lay neous scatteratioun. For shee dothe gretely 
go inn for subdued ratt color, milde mouse 
tiota, temperat tea caddie tones, woderate mode 
dyea, wentylle grav shadea, tranquill drabb 
tinges, temperate tawny, calm graye, sober 
ashie, pacifyed slate, mitigated dun, linientle 
dingie, and blandlie cinereous chormattica, 
anince shee badd a Quakir grandmother on the 
one syde, ande is too superblie prode on the 
other to make a pecocke of hirselfe, as she wyll 
telle you wann thatt yee be spattered with 
the water whych is jetted from hose over ye 
pavementes, Tlee thatt woulde see manye 
of these swete beeings, should walke in 
Chestoutt strete whyles thatt shee goeth to 
shopp or promenade in Walnutt street on 
Sundaye. And if be can telle mee of a citie 
on earthe wher one can see more prettye, 
tiny feete, in neater shoes or ygatered bootes, 
thane may than beholde, I woulde 
fayne know where itt ia, thatt 1 may go 
thir tow 


hee 


Mache loveth shee little tea parties where 
and 
as Damey lle, 


onhe girles bee, have ye geotyimen 
cune aske wherefore walke ye 
not in gayer garmentes?” Soe thats itt often 
comes to passe thatt wheon walkyng in ye 
Broade Waye of New Yorke, yee can tell a 
Philadilphiene by bir sober yet rich garbe, so 
that ye Cosmopolite sayth: “Jr ma fe /™ 
tha't is a ladye, I know thee is by the way 
she looks and trulie, as Dan Chaucer sayeth, 


shee i one 


* Well seemed by her apparalie, 

Bhe not wont to great travalie, 

And whan she khempt is fetously, 
And well arraicd and richely. 

Then hath shee done all her journee, 

Gremtyll and faire indede is she '" 


Ye Philadelphia’ young ladye loveth to 
ryde on a pleasante affternoone out untoe 
Pointe Breeze adowne ye Necke, in ye Park, 
or alonge ve wynding Wiesahicon Perad- 
venture shee goeth with a beaa who epeaketh 
unto her of love, to which shee listenith 
wyth tendir grace, and replyeth with art an- 
til thatt they have builded upp between them 
a flirtacioun, from tyme to tyme hee makyth 
a puno, and she cryeth “shame!” but it 
shames him never a whit or jot—nay, bee 
goeth on and maketh yet anothir—oftimes 
until ye borse taketh frighte and runneth 
ewalie, ett for all this abe liketh hym still, 
@) gtete is ye love of woman and 60 endur- 
ing hir coustancye 

Al other tymes shee ride\h far and wyde 
in ye hors carr, since in ber natyve owns 
shee can go manye miles for five cents and 
two pence whenn sue takes ye other carr, 
Specially doth shee do this on Saturday fore- 
noons, else weare he neat clothes all in ye 
evenyng. Then they speke of the newes of 
the deyr, ani praie Generall MacLellan, and 
gossipp of ye last greate parti, where Dorsey 











be carment, and too earnest to be wiity. 


dyd serve eo well ye terripines and steamed 


oysters, and howe that itt is verament trewe 
thatt, Miss Porridge is to live, after hir 
marriage, in a howse in Locust strete, or Per- 
adventure in Spruce or Pine, for in this towne 
al the stretes are of woode, albeit ye houses 
are all of bricke. 

Ye Philadelphiene spekyth more slowlie 
in hir speeche than doth ye New Yorkere, 
aad ever callyth a calf a coff, and a laugh a 
laff, soundeth far more sweetlic, even like the 
Wagua Tvacana in bocca Romana, Shee loveth 
ye opera even as shee loveth ye ice creme, 
wiich she buyth at Mrs. Buraos's, or at old 
Auntie Jackson's, where she often goeth of 
wirm summer nightes. Shee is graceful in 
hit meine, and gracious in hir manner—trulie 
in all ye world I know of none sweeter in 
this itemm. And thatt she may ever keepe 
up hir pleasante fame for beinge ladyly, aanty 
gentyll, and fayre, is the herte’s prayere of 

CieRKe NIcHOLas. 

—Continental for July. 

Curntovs Custom.—In a tract of country 
in Germany, not far from Frankfort-on-the- 
Maine, called the Wetterau, a custom ex- 
isted at the fairs which may startle some of 
our salaried magistrates and police inspec- 
tom. To some of the numerous light-fingered 
gentry a privilege was granted for an ade- 
quate fee, with full permission to steal what 
they could without being amenable to the 
law, with this single proviso, that they must 
no} be caught flugrante delicto, if ao, the 
owner of the property had the equal privilege 
of paying the rogues out by a good thrashing 
for which no action for assault could lie. 
Timse thieves were somewhat ironically de- 
signated, in their official written license, fret 
kaufer (free buyers,) and public notice was 
given at the beginning of each fair that free 
buyers had been licensed, and that therefore 
every one should be upon his guard. 


(®™ Dress plainly; the thinnest soap bub- 
bles wear the gaudiest colora 








Agricultural. 





FOOT. ROT IN SHEEP. 

John Johnston writes that he believes he 
can menage this disease as well as M. Bau- 
chiere, and that his method has, besides, the 
advantage of being no secret. Ile describes 
it as follows :— 

Take finely-pulverized blue vitriol—the 
finer the better—make it into a salve with 
land, butter, or honey. After cutting away 
every particle of the hoof that has become 
dewehed by suppuration—if some blood is 
drawn no injury will result from it—apply 
the salve freely, and I will warrant that in 
leas than five days the sheep will be sound, 
provided the detached hoof has all been cut 
off. But it is safer to apply the salve at dif- 
ferent times, say two or three, at intervals of 
four or six days, examining carefully at each 
application to see that none of the detached 
boot is leit on the foot. To cut this entirely 
away is indispensable. The best way | have 
found to pulverize the vitriol, is to hang up 
an iron pot by a rope or chain, put in half a 
pound of vitriol; then put in a cannon ball, 
and take hold of the pot with both hands, 
and give it such a motion as will cause the 
ball to roll on the vitriol, and it soon be- 
comes pulverized. The vitriol will require 
to be loosened up from the bottom of the pot 
once or twice, No better cure for foot-rot 
need be desired than thia, provided the appli- 
cation be thorough ; bat if the land is wet, or 
foot rotten sheep bave been pastured on it 
long, it will be safer to remove the sheep as 
fast as they are cured, because the foal land 
will again inoculate them. 


Canker Woama— The best mode of check- 
ing the progress of the canker worm is to 
let hogs or pigs have acoess to the trees and 
eat up the worma, which have now left the 
trees and buried themselves in the soil. A 
little corm may be thrown cocasionally around 
the roots of the trees to invite attention to 
the subject. When hogs cannot be sdmitted 
hens will do the business if you encourage 
them with a lite corn or vats -- Mussmohusetts 
Ploughman. 


CuLontp: or Lnoee as an Iseecticpn — 
Diggier's Polytechnisches Journal says :-—In 
scattering chioride of lime on a plank in « 
stable, all kinds of flies, but more especially 
biting flies, were quickly got rid of. Sprink 
ling beds of vegetables with even a weak 80 
lution of this salt effectually preserves them 
from caterpillars, butterflies, mordella, slugs, 
&c. Ithas the same effect when sprinkled 
on the foliage of frult trees, A paste of one 
part of powdered chloride of lime, and one- 
half part of some fatty matter, placed in a 
narrow band round the trunk of « tree, pre- 
vents insects from creeping up it. It has 
ever been noticed that rate and mice quit 
places in which a certain quantity of chlo 
ride of time has been spread. This sglt, 
dried and finely powdered, can, no doubt, 
be employed for the same purpose as flour 
of sulphur, and be spread by the seme 
means. 


Hes Hovers.—Poultry houses floored with 
beaten or well-rammed clay are said to be 
lesa Infected with lice than houses which 
have sandy floors, In this, however, as in 
other departments of stock-keeping, cleanli- 
ness is, after all, the best preventive. Clean- 
liness of the house, and cleanliness of the 
hen. To secure the latter, let a plentiful sup- 
ply of pure fresh “water be given to them; 
and a dust-bath should form an essential) part 
of the furniture of a hen-house. A corres- 
pondent suggests that to exterminate lice in 
fowls, they should be fed for several days on 
coarse meal wet with water and sulphur 
mixed with it; the nests being at the same 
time thoroughly cleaned, the house fumiga- 
ted with tobacco, and all the roots and wood- 
work whitewashed with fresh lime mixed 
with sulphur or tobacco. 


Tuk Best Grain at THE INTERNATIONAL 
Exurnition.—At the late meeting of the 
Bath and West of England Agricultural So- 
ciety, Lord Portman, one of the jury on agri- 
cultural products at the International Exhi- 
bition, stated that the best oats were from 
Nova Scotia; the finest sample of wheat from 
Australia, weighing 68 pounds 7 ounces per 
bushel; the best four also came from Aus- 
tralia. He attributed the excellence of Aus- 
tralian wheat to the climate of that country. 
The grain from the Zoliverein states of Ger- 
many, with that also from Hungary, in the 
Austrian department, was represented as re- 
markably good. 


TANSEY A8 A REPELLANT OF THE Pracu 
Tree Borer.—A correspondent of the Ame- 
rican Agriculturist says:—-“I have tried 
planting tansey around my trees, for two 
years past, and not a single tree has been at- 
tacked by the borer, while those without 
tansey have almost all been more or less in- 
jured. I saw it tried four years on other 
trees with entire success. The tansey is 
planted very close to the tree, and so as to 
surround it. It need not be allowed to spread 
but a few inches from the tree.” 





° 

Mseful Receipts. 
Fc r Roacuges.—Powdered borax is said to 
be a newly-discovered, but effectual remedy 
against cock-roaches and water bugs, the 
borax to be sprinkled around in cracks, as 
the Paris-green has previously been, If borax 
really is such a remedy, it is a thousand times 
better than the other, as the green is poison- 
ous te human life, if it should happen to find 
its way among food, or the children get at it 
—and powdered borax not. There is no 
greater pest in the cities than cock-roaches 
and water bugs, and the man who discovers 
an effectual mode of exterminating them, will 
be next entitled to the national gratitude, 
after the man who hurries up the closing vic- 
tory of the war. 
FiKeaAs 1n Dooa.—I have found, says a cor- 
respondent, the following receipt most effec- 
tual in killing fleas in dogs, viz.: to rub them 
well over with whiskey. It acts like magic, 
killing the fleas tnatanter. If all are not 
polished off in one application, another will 
be necessary. 
To Fresuen STALE Breap.—In order to 
freshen stale bread pursue the following plan 
Dip the loaf wrapped in a clean cloth into 
boiling water: let it remain there for half 
minute, then take off the cloth, and bake the 
loaf for ten minutes in a slow oven. 
Excettent Paste Briackino. —Half a 
pound of ivory black, half a pound of treacle, 
half an ounce of powdered alug, one drachm 
of turpentine, one ounce of sulphuric acid, 
two ounces of raw linseed oi]. The ivory 
black and treacle must first be mixed together 
until thoroughly incorporated; then add the 
reat of the ingredients. It keeps best in a 
bladder. 
Eeos.—To boil eggs mind you distinguish a 
large one from asmall one. Whilst some weigh 
only an ounce and a half, others weigh two 
and a half; but that is a whim of nature. 
From two and a balf to four minutes, accord- 
ing to size, is the time they will take. Ten 
minutes is sufficient to set an egg hard, not 
thirty, or more, as some persons do by ne- 
giect. 
Crcvmpers Sxiicep.—Select eighteen of 
the largest of the small kind, slice and sprinkle 
them with salt; the next day pour off this 
brine, and make a mixture of one gill sweet 
oil, one ounce ground mustard, one smal] tea- 
spoonful of cayenne; add these to sufficient 
Vinegar to cover them. 
Raspserry Jam —Weigh the fruit, and 
add three-quarters of the weight of sugar; 
put the former into a preserving pan, boil, 
and break it; stir constantly, and let it boil 
very quickly ; when the juice has boiled an 
hour, add the sugar and simmer half an hour. 
In this way the jam is superior in color and 
flavor to that which is made by putting the 
suger in at first. 








tw Nature confesses that she has bestowed 
upon the human race bearte of the softest 
mould, in thai she has given us tears. 

tw We are told to have hope and trust, 
but what's a poor fellow to do when he can 





The Riddler. 


a 
———— 


MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. 

WRITTES FOR THE SATURDAY BYERING Poser, 

I am composed of 55 letters. 

My 86, 28, 12, 42, 40, 12, 41, 38, 9, 38, RW is 
the Greek term for the 3rd division of the 
Old Testament, as divided by the Jews, 

My 52, 17, 46, 26, 30, 43, 2, 3, was am instr 
ment used in war, 

My 21, 38, 34, 6, is « genius of reptiles, 

My 20, 4, 4, 31, 45, 31, 8, a sect among the Jew, 
who had purer ideas of God than the Jews 
commonly entertained. 

My 9, 20, 13, 55, 23, 43, 3, is a small vessel useg 
at sea. 

My 10, 19, 44, 25, 43, 7, 14, 43, 43, 28, te a eu. 
division of a epecies of duck. 

My 1, #6, 54, 51, 12, 2, signifies the interry 
between two waves. 

My 35, 38, 50, 37, a nominal or imaginary money 
in China 

My 9, 23, 9, a disease among poultry, interrupt. 
ing their feeding. 

My 53, 11, 15, 42, 43, 28, 5, 49, 24, is a bird, a 
native of Africa. 

My 36, 28, 18, 33, 16, 51, 26, is a large fish. 

My 22, 40, 54, 32, is necessary to all—man and 
beast. 

My 27, 58, 48, 47,-41, is composed of water. 

My 30, 40, 28, 32, is a beverage. 

My whole was first raised in the United States, 
and the date of its firet raising is given, It may 
now be seen in all the countries on the glebe, 
although brought exclusively from this coup. 
try. 4. 











ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST, 
Il am composed of 45 letters. 
My 18, 3, 7, 5, 38, 42, 37, 27, 1, 19, 5, 82, 90, 
35, 18, is the emblem of union. 
My 9, 25, 28, 34, 31, 33, 36, 3, is an animal 
My 22, 23, 24, 45, 40, is a small bottle. 
My 39, 17, 4, is a pronoun. 
My 2, 12, 6, 11, 28, isa range of mountains ip 
South America. 
My 45, 44, 20, 11, isa river in Africa 
My 41, 13, 20, 20, 35, 3, is a flower. 
My 10, 11, 14, 4, 1, is a planet. 
My 2], 26, 8, is the name of a fairy. 
My 16, 24, 15, is the name of an animal. 
My whole is a messenger that comes to cheer 
and grace our inner world. WILL QUIRK, 





CHARADE, 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PORT. 


When the light of day 
Is passing away, 

And darkness its bonds hath burst, 
The mariner doth guide 
His ship o'er the tide, 

And measures her speed by my first. 


. Now dark is the night, 
And no ray of light 
Shines down from the stars above ; 
Yet there’s joy and mirth 
Round my second's hearth, 
And eyes beaming with friendship and love. 


Where you hear the bees, 
And the birds in the trees, 
And the works of nature meet 
In some pleasant nook 
In the wood by the brook, 
My whole perchance you will greet. 
Warren, Verment. HARP DAVIS. 
CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST. 
My first’s worn on the head; 
My second’s a sign of trouble; 
My third’s a sign to advance; 
My whole's a very pungent herb. 
Oquawka, Jil, 
CHARADE. 
My first is that of which old England boasts, 
Four-tifths of which is used in friendly toasts; 
My second takes the latter with good zest; 
My whole’s a town; pray, reader, have you 
guessed? 


7 








ANAGRAMS OF GIRLS NAMES. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Is hope. Earth Cain, 

I rather. Army. 

Rash A. Enim Elem. 

As nus, Mi ear. 

Mylie. Lacmali. 

Hah! Ann. The Car 
Catawissa, It. 


H. ROSET. 


MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVBNING POST. 
A tether strap, 100 yards long and %& of 
inch in thickness, having one end fast to the 
ground, is coiled up closely on the ground, and 
the outside end is fastened to the nose of a horse. 
Required—the nature of the curre the horse will 
describe while unwinding the strap, keeping it 
stretched tightly all the time, and his nose close 
to the ground; the distance he will travel while 
unwinding his tether, keeping it stretched all the 
time; and the number of acres of ground he ca2 
graze over while anwinding his tether. 

ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Franklin, Venango Co., Ph. 
ta” An answer is requested. 
PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING post. 


There are two numbers, whose difference is 7; 
and if we subtract the one-third of the larget 
number from the one-half of the smaller numbe?, 
the difference of these parts is found to be 3 
What are these two numbers’ DELTA. 


CONUNDRUMS. 
far” Why is a rhinoceros like a moderste 
drinker? Ans.—Because he's content with * 
sang! horn. 
ta” Why are two t's like hops? 
cause they make beer better. 

e 
tar Why is a man shooting birds of prey lik 
a peddler who travels with goods for sale? AD* 
—Because he's hawking. 

What word is shorter for having » sy 
ble added’ Ans.—Sbort. 


Ans.—Be 





ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST. 
GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA—The Revolt 
tionary War. RIDDLE—Woodenieg. CH’ 
RADE.—Knowledge (now-ledge). ARITHME 





no longer get any trust? 


TICAL PROBLEM. —$12. 
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